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Have the Gregorian Masses Said For Your Dead 


Whenever it lies within the financial capacity of our Catholic people to do so, they should make provision 
for a set of Gregorian Masses to be said as soon after the death of a member of the family as possible. 

St. Gregory the Great, who occupied the Pontifical Chair from 590 to 604, tells in his “Dialogues” that 
he caused Thirty Masses to be said on Thirty Consecutive Days for the repose of the soul of Justus, a monk 
who had died in his Convent of St. Andrew on Mt. Coelius in Rome. At the end of the Thirtieth Mass the 
deceased appeared to his brother Copiosus, who had assisted him as a physician in his last illness, and an- 
nounced that he had been delivered from the flames of Purgatory. 

In their “Lives of the Saints” the Bolandists also tell us that on the Thirtieth Day St. Gregory was him- 
self assured of the deliverance of the soul of Justus. An inscription in the Church of SS. Andrew and Greg- 
ory, erected on the spot of the dwelling of the holy Pontiff confirms the fact. 

St. Gregory was further instructed by Divine Revelation upon the Efficacy of these Thirty Masses, and 
recommended the practice on many occasions. 

Pope Benedict XIII extolled the pious practice. In a sermon he preached in 1720 in the Cathedral of 
Benevento, of which he was then Archbishop, he said: “The reason of the special utility of this custom lies 
in the merits of St. Gregory, who obtains by the great efficacy of his prayers the satisfactory virtue for these 
Thirty Masses.” The devotion to the Poor Souls which has grown considerably in our days has contributed 
to the vast increase of the custom of having the Gregorian Masses offered for the souls of the departed. Sti- 
pends for Gregorian Masses are welcome and prove of the Greatest Assistance to our Missionary Priests. 





PROVIDE A SET OF GREGORIAN MASSES, WHILE YOU ARE STILL ALIVE, TO BE 
SAID FOR YOURSELF IMMEDIATELY AFTER DEATH 

This can be done by sending to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost a check or money order for Thirty Dollars, 

giving very plainly, your full Baptismal and Family Name and asking that a certificate be sent to you stipulating 


that a set of Gregorian Masses will be said for the repose of your soul upon this certificate being returned to the 
Friars at Graymoor by a trusted relative or friend immediately after your death. 


For fuller information, address: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 





Help Build the Rock-of-Peter Foundation 


The largest Endowment Fund ever established for religious, charitable and philanthropic pur- 
poses in the world, as far as we are aware, is the Rockefeller Foundation, aggregating five hundred 
millions at the time John D. Rockefeller died. The knowledge of this stupendous endowment in- 
spired the question — Why not establish a Rock-of-Peter Foundation? 

This is the age of trusts and combinations of wealth that almost stagger the imagination with 
their vastness. Why not seize upon this operative principle of our day and utilize it for the ex- 
tension of the Kingdom of God? 

This thought has been already put into working order by Catholic Missionary Societies of our 
time. All that is original in our own Missionary organization, the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., 
is the name we have chosen—the Rock-of-Peter Foundation. But that in itself is an inspiration! It 
speaks of durability, of strength, of power and success. 

Will you not, dear Reader, become a Rock-of-Peter Foundation Builder? One man is the builder 
of the Rockefeller Foundation—the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, on the contrary, is being builded by 
a multitude of Catholic men and women, who, esteeming the Faith they confess as dearer than life 
itself, wish to preach and propagate it to the ends of the earth. 

As one practical way in which you can help the Foundation, we ask you to remember it in your 
will, The form of bequest you can use is as follows: 


I will and bequeath to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., of Graymoor, Garri- 
son, N. Y., for the Rock-of-Peter Foundation, the sum of $ ° 
For fuller information, address: 
THE ROCK-OF-PETER FOUNDATION 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace, and for 














UT OMNES “yume. UNUM SINT 


A CATHOLIC MONTHLY DEVOTED TO CHURCH UNITY AND MISSIONS 





Just ONE comes forth as BriGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a Lamp.—lIsaias .xu, 1. 
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Tuesday, January Ist, 1918—Feast of the Circumcision: 
May Christ be praised! 

There was sung Mass in St. John’s at 9:30. 

The bitter cold continues. It has been twenty 
degrees below zero! Thank God, we have coal. New 
York has been for two weeks in the grip of a fuel 
famine. 


Wednesday, January 2nd, 1918— Feast of the Holy 
Name: 

A. B., who came the day before yesterday “for a 
Christmas visit” was received as a Tertiary by Rev- 
send Father this afternoon in our Chapel. 

I received interesting Christmas letters yesterday 
fom my dear Texas daughters. 

Last night I dreamed that I saw the mouths of two 
geat cannons trained on our Convent. Over the tele- 
phone this morning, Father told me that the Anglican 











‘okseller, Mr. C., told Mrs. S. that Bishop Greer did 
wt think $2,000, the sum we offered the Trustees for 
te Graymoor Portiuncula a large enough price. 


Friday, January 11th, 1918: 

The “Second Friday” in the month is the Professed 
Ssters Monthly Retreat Day. I started as usual with 
tte best of intentions to so keep it, and as usual had 
we interuption after another, this time principally con- 
Tactors and carpenters. 








Wednesday, January 16th, 1918: 





Today, the Feast of the Franciscan Proto-Martyrs, 
Reverend Father’s birthday. He is fifty-six years 





The Memoirs of Lurana Mary Francis 
MOTHER FOUNDRESS OF THE FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 


By E. U. Lex 


of age. I believe there will be a Gaudeamus at the 
Friary this evening. 

Doctor Giles came to see the sick Sister today. He 
looks so tired. And he said such a strange thing. He 
was standing up in Sister’s cell and looking out of the 
window, when he suddenly said very quietly and 


gravely: “Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart 
in peace!” And there was actually longing in his 
voice. 


Sunday, January 20th, 1918: 


Doctor Giles is dead! May he rest in peace! This 
morning I was seated in the old workroom, and Sister I. 
came, knelt beside me, and said: ‘Mother, don’t be 
frightened. Dr. Giles is dead.” Some one has just 
told us over the telephone. I never act surprised or 
shocked, but my heart nearly jumped—it was already 
going too fast—I was told that he just entered his 
house about eight o’clock last evening from his last 
sick-call, began to feel his heart (an old trouble) be- 
having queerly; his wife telephoned for Dr. Clarke, 
who reached him in ten minutes—just as Dr. Giles col- 
lapsed and died. 

He has been our friend ever since I came to Gray- 
moor. He was a devoted Anglican; Senior Warden 
of the Cold Spring Church. The family sent word to 
Father and he went at once to see them. 


Tuesday, January 22nd, 1918: 


A stormy day! Everything seems to have the 
shadow of death over it. I can’t seem to pull out of the 
sense of ache and loss of our beloved physician’s very 
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sudden death. The Sis- ceive a 
ters are praying hard for ed a 
ne Higee. Catholic 
Wednesday, January Graymoc 
23rd, 1918: A sec 
Doctor Giles’s funeral very £00 
was held today. The to the _ 
words look utterly un- _~ 
real as I write them. Teesd 
Father sent two of the neeeeey, 
Tertiary Brothers, in sec- _ Revere 
ular dress, to be present him to Pp 
at the funeral. About is No fea 
three o’clock in the after- being cai 
noon, I was passing agreemer 
through the hall and Mr. Z. 
opened the door upon spon the 
hearing a knock, and 19 receiv 
there stood young Rich- went on 
ard Giles, our dear Doc- drawn fo 
tor’s only son. He hada the sale | 
large box of roses in his q 
arms sent down by the Friday, F 
family to be put on our We are 
altar. I made Richard “dismisse 
come in and tried to say ‘xpressio 
something loving and The Outdoor Shrine of Our Lady of the Atonement on the Convent grounds at Gray- God does 
kind. All I did, I am moor, in the Crypt of which repose the earthly remains of the late oh, how 
afraid, was to let him Mother Lurana Francis, S.A. poor defe 
see how deep is my own strong tov 
sorrow and sense of loss. The wh 
Richard was in his soldier’s uniform, having come back Thursday, January 31st, 1918: nands, ar 


from camp at the word of his father’s death. The note 
with the flowers was from the only daughter, Dorothy, 
a dear child. 


Friday, January 25th, 1918—Feast of the Conversion 
of St. Paul: 


Today was held the Profession of the four Novices. 
As always, the ceremony was beautiful and impres- 
sive. Reverend Father received faculties to profess 
them. Father F. sang the Mass. It was exquisitely 
sung, as only he does sing. The effect was heightened 
by his being almost disabled with one of his severe 
attacks of rheumatism. Every move was pain, and to 
see him limp up to the Altar, smiling with joy at be- 
ing able to suffer something for the love of God and 
for the intention of the four new Sisters, gave us all 
much fervor and gladness. Doctor Giles’s exquisite 
roses were as fresh and beautiful as though newly 
picked in some summer garden, and the whole place 
was filled with their fragrance. I need not say the 
new Sisters were radiant with happiness. 


Sunday, January 27th, 1918: 

Father left after the second Mass this morning for 
Monticello, N. Y., where he is to preach tonight and 
receive a number of persons into the Third Order. 


Monday, January 28th, 1918: 

Father returned from Monticello late this afternoon. 
He received seventeen persons into the Third Order of 
St. Francis. 


Mrs. D. called to see me regarding my wish that she promptly 
give several of the Sisters music lessons, a very valu- 


able adjunct to Mission work. Saturday, 
; This m 

Friday, February 1st, 1918: say that | 
We had Exposition today, that is, all the morning, ff % latter 
as is our custom on “First Fridays.” . re 
Mr. B. se 


Saturday, February 2nd, 1918—Feast of the Purifica- 
tion: 
Reverend Father blessed and distributed the Candles 
in the Convent Chapel. 
A letter from Judge O’Brien informed me that Mr. Z. § | 
has not yet decided that the State Legislature has the 
power to grant the Trustees permission to sell the Con- 








vent property! Therefore, he, Mr. Z., has not yet §) the 
drawn up the petition. This is not good news, except Ser 
as it is the Will of God. ; 

This is the fifteenth anniversary of the “lighting ot BH) aft, 
THe Lamp” (as Father says), that is, its initial num 9) Ch, 
ber appeared February 2nd, (Feast of the Purification), | 
1903. | nar 

fort 


Wednesday, February 6th, 1918: 
Mrs. D. came to the Convent this afternoon to givé 


° : St ced. 
several of the younger Sisters music lessons. This s pate 
the first time she has so done. ies 
Friday, February 8th, 1918: he 


Mrs. D., the wife of Reverend Father's secreta’) 
(once an Anglican clergyman), came to give a seco? 











at Gray 


1 that she 
rery valu- 


morning, 


> Purifica- 
1e Candles 


hat Mr. Z. 
re has the 
1 the Con- 
is not yet 
ws, except 


lighting of 
nitial num- 


% 


music lesson at the Convent this afternoon, and to re- 
give a final instruction and examination from Father 
prior to her early reception into the Church. Her hus- 
band, mentioned above, has been for some time a 
Catholic; indeed he was a convert before coming to 
Graymoor. 

A second letter from Judge O’Brien conveys the 
yery good news that Mr. Z. is now willing to present 
tothe Legislature the petition to sell the Convent prop- 
ety. Great is the power of prayer! 


Tuesday, February 12th, 1918: 


Reverend Father had a letter from Mr. F. telling 
him to please inform the Mother Superior that there 
isno fear of the Sisters being “evicted.” The delay 
being caused (as Judge O’Brien wrote me) by a dis- 
wreement between the Trustees and their Counsel, 
Mr. Z. That disagreement, the Judge wrote me, was 
upon the subject of the disposal of the money they are 
to receive from us for the property. Mr. F.’s letter 
went on to say that he expected to have the petition 
drawn for presentation to the Legislature authorizing 
the sale not later than February 22nd! 


Friday, February 15th, 1918: 

We are informed by a friend that Mr. Z. had been 
“dismissed” by his clients! ‘Dismissed’ was his own 
expression. Of all extraordinary things this seems 
God does “put down the mighty from their seats” and 
oh, how He looks after and carries in His arms His 
poor defenseless little ones! He is their defense, their 
strong tower and refuge. 

The whole matter is now in Mr. F.’s and the Judge’s 
tands, and needless to say, they will see the bill 
promptly through the Legislature, God willing. 


Saturday, February 16th, 1918: 

This morning Mr. B. called me on the telephone to 
say that he had a talk on the train with Mr. F., and 
the latter told him that they expect to send the bill to 
the Legislature Monday. I was pleased at the following: 
Mr. B. said Mr. F. told him that he asked Bishop 
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Greer (the Anglican Bishop of New York) if he had 
any wishes regarding the wording of the Bill, and the 
Bishop answered: “Just fix those Sisters safely.” 

My chief joy in all these things is how God has been 
glorified, so many acts of charity been done, and how 
it has been brought home to so many, that it pays to 
trust God, to trust Him to the uttermost. 

Judge O’Brien said: ‘God is surely taking care of 
those Sisters,” and again, speaking of the $2,000 we 
will have to pay the Trustees: “O, if those Sisters 
need anything, all they have to do is to pray for it.” 
He does not know us at all; he is only judging from 
God’s wonderful dealings with us. May His Holy 
Name be forever praised! 


Monday, February 18th, 1918: 


A Requiem Mass was said in Chapel for the repose 
of dear Sister Mary Anna, who died nine years ago 
tomorrow. 


Tuesday, February 19th, 1918: 

Ninth Anniversary of Sister Mary Anna’s death. 

Also the “Month’s Mind” of Dr. Giles. R. I. P. 

Reverend Father received today a long letter from 
Father D. in New Mexico. He repeats, as he stated 
in a former letter, that he very much desires the Sisters 
of the Atonement in his Missions and gives details of 
the conditions, etc. It attracts me very much, being 
truly Mission work for the poor and neglected ones 
of Our Lord, and it is also in the Land of the Francis- 
can Padres of old—the Spanish Friars. 


Sunday, February 24th, 1918: 


Reverend Father left for Holy Eucharist Church in 
Yonkers. He visits this parish once a month to watch 
over a center of Franciscan Tertiaries. 


Monday, February 25th, 1918: 


Yesterday Father received twenty-one Franciscan 
Tertiaries—just the beginning. 


(To be continued) 





Seminary at the Catholic University. 
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| Christmas Cards Are Coming! 


} 
Almost simultaneously with this issue of The Lamp, our subscribers will be receiving as usual 
their box of Christmas Cards issued by the Graymoor Friars in the interest of our Atonement 
We cannot praise too highly the unanimity with which our Readers accept these cards year 
| after year and send the dollar in exchange for them, knowing as they do that the receipts from the 
Christmas card sale is the chief means of support for our students for the Priesthood. 

Last year, profit from the cards helped greatly in meeting the cost of maintaining the Semi- 
nary during the current year, and we hope that the returns this year will be even better than 


As for the cards themselves, we believe them to be more beautiful than the ones of the pre- 
ceding year, but we quite understand it is not the merit of the cards themselves, but the generous 
good will of the Catholic faithful for a deserving cause that brings a cordial response from our 
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That All May Be One in the Unity of Christ! 


It cannot be gainsaid that there is a deep and grow- 
ing consciousness among thoughtful people in every 
land, that the paramount need of our day to ameliorate 
the woes of mankind is a return to Christian principles 
as the foundation on which humanity can alone build a 
peace of reason—a peace of justice—which will with- 
stand the assaults of the enemies of God who seek to 
engulf the world in the evil thraldom of paganism. 
True Christian principles are to be found only in the 
teachings of that Divine Faith which the Creator of 
the Universe, our Lord and Saviour, committed to the 
care of His Vicar, St. Peter, and the first Apostles, 
whom He commanded to “go forth into the world and 
preach His gospel.” Failure to heed that message of 
Christ by those outside the Fold of the One Holy, 
Catholic and Apostolic Church, is now generally con- 
ceded to be the root cause of the chaos and travail 
which afflict humanity in these sad days. 

For more than thirty years THE Lamp has carried as 
its motto the words: Ut Omnes Unum Sint—“That All 
May Be One”—a sentence from the prayer offered by 
Our Lord on the eve of His Sacred Passion and Death, 
when He pleaded that ALL might become as OnE in the 
Unity of the Faith as He and the Heavenly Father 
were One. In conformity with that motto we have 
labored to promote among our friends, Catholic and 
non-Catholic alike, a sympathetic and thorough under- 
standing of the vital need for the unity of Christians 
under the Vicar of Christ, the Pope of Rome, and we 
feel that our efforts, through the favor of Divine Provi- 
dence, have not been in vain. Each passing year has 
witnessed an ever-growing interest in the subject of 
Christian Unity, particularly among those outside the 
Fold of Peter, a sure sign of a spiritual hunger in 
the hearts of men, inducing them to seek by prayer, 
self-denial and sincere love of God, the Truth in Christ 
which is to be found only in the Catholic Church. We 
have noted too, with holy consolation, a very remark- 
able increase each year in the public observance of the 
Church Unity Octave by the Catholic faithful as well 
as by countless numbers of dissident Christians 
throughout the world. From the very first day of its 
inauguration at Graymoor in the year 1908 by the late 
revered Father Founder of the Society of the Atone- 
ment, Father Paul Francis, who was at that time an 
ordained minister of the Anglican Church, the fruits 
of this Octave of prayer for Christian Unity have been 
notable, not alone in the almost immediate conversion 


of the Society of the Atonement itself to the Fold of 
Peter, but in the benign influence it has had in the 
conversion of other non-Catholic communities and of 
many individuals. The Octave is observed from Janv- 
ary 18th, Feast of the Chair of St. Peter, to January 
25th, the Feast of the Conversion of St. Paul. 

Christian Unity as we envision it, means unity in 
and with the See of Peter, for, as Hilaire Belloc, the 
British author, points out in an article in America: “The 
one thing standing in the present collapse and chaotic 
ruin of our civilization is the central institution which 
made that civilization, by which that civilization has 
lived, and in separation from which it has increasingly 
weakened and declined. This central institution is the 
Catholic Church.” 

The wide attention which is focused on the question 
of unity among Christians inspired the editor of The 
Indiana Catholic and Record to say in a recent editorial 
that “the discussion of reunion among Christians which 
now engages considerable public attention emphasizes 
the necessity of a return to primitive Christianity. We 
are told that we must go back to the faith delivered to 
the Apostles. Such return holds out the only hope of 
a united Christendom if peace and union among al 
men who fervently hold the desire to be Christian shal 
be in fact no less than in name.” 

“From the Acts of the Apostles” continues our val 
ued contemporary, “we learn that the first Christian 
‘were persevering in the doctrine of the Apostles, an 
in the communication of the breaking of bread andi 
prayers.’ It is not so difficult to understand what wert 
the doctrines of the Apostles and what was the faitt 
of the primitive church. The first Christians were 10 
seekers after truth. They had been converted to tit 
truth and did not doubt that they had received fro 
Christ and the Holy Spirit a body of saving truth am 
that truth had been received once for all. The prim: 
tive church of the Acts and the Epistles was an author: 
tative ecclesiastical society with a recognized visible 
leader or head. There was a sacramental system fo 
the practical application of truth for the conveyance 
grace, overcoming sin and the ultimate attainment © 
salvation. The primitive church had a machinery 
preserve and propagate the truth. The first Christials 
were certain that the truths, the institutions and t 
precepts, which they had received were permam 
valid, universally adapted and unchangeable to 
end of time. ‘In the communication of the breakit 
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of bread’ was a corporate worship of the Holy Eucha- 
ist. All religious life was organized around this cor- 
porate worship and in it found a center. If there were 
jifficulties or problems in the primitive church they 
encerned things which were not essential, matters of 
discipline or means and methods for the practical work- 
ing of ecclesiastical authority. There were no prob- 
lems which involved doubt of the truth. That those 
who did not persevere in the doctrine were no longer 
reckoned among those in the fellowship of the faith 
of the Apostles, is recognized by every Catholic. It 
ishis Church and it is his faith, ancient but ever new. 
“A return to the primitive Church, to the faith of 
the Apostles, is quite simple. It means union with that 
ancient Church whose teachers sit in the seats of the 
Apostles and whose head is the direct successor of 
him to whom Christ gave the supreme commission to 
feed the lambs and sheep of the flock and to hold till 
the end of time the keys of the kingdom of heaven.” 
“Men in America,” says Father John McGinn, C.S.P., 
ina recent article, ‘‘are 
veginning to look upon 
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pointment of a personal representative to the Vatican, 
with a few exceptions, met with understanding and 
hearty approval. This move would have been im- 
possible a few years ago. If men do not recognize 
the Church to be the Bride of Christ, they do see her 
as a unified religious body, without national boun- 
daries; and they know that she is the strongest spirit- 
ual force in the world. If this is not all we could 
desire, it is a very great deal, and marks a tremen- 
dous advance. 

“God will not deny His grace to our fellow citizens. 
The conversion of America may depend, in large 
measure, upon whether we Catholics awaken to our 
historic opportunity.” 


* * 


What the Universe characterizes as “one of the 
most striking tributes to the Pope’s active leadership 
of Christendom since war began” appears in a sermon 
printed in the Christian World Pulpit (June 20), which 
would surely have astonished many of its readers even 
a few weeks ago. “Is it 
not a great gain,” said 





tligion and the Catho- 
lic Church with increas- 
ing respect. What is 
happening may well be 
that necessary prepara- 
tion that normally pre- 
cedes the conversion of 
individuals and nations. 
“Walter Lippmann 
otgrows his early 
taturdlism and gives in- 
measing evidence of 
belief in God. Dorothy 
Thompson acknowledges 
ter indebtedness to what 
she calls ‘Catholic intel- 
lectuality.’ Through 
these publicists America 
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“And not for them only dol pray, but for them 
also who through their word shall believe in Me; 
that they all may be one, as Thou, Father, in Me, 
and I in Thee; that they also may be one in Us; 
that the world may believe that Thou hast sent 
Me. And the glory which Thou hast given me, I 
have given to them; that they may be one, as we 
also are one: I in them, and Thou in Me; that 
they may be made perfect in one: and the world 
may know that Thou hast sent Me, and hast loved 
them, as Thou hast also loved Me.” 


—St. John, XVII. 20:23 


the Rev. Ernest Barson, 
in a Congregational 
church, “that foremost in 
the efforts toward such 
a peace ...—a peace 
founded upon the ac- 
knowledgment of prin- 
ciples which are em- 
bodied in the Christian 
way of life—His Holi- 
ness the Pope has be- 
come the spokesman of 
all sections of the 
Church of Christ, and 
though even his voice 
may be silenced now 
that his nation has been 
dragged into the conflict, 
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is learning the signifi- 
ance of the Papal En- 
gyclicals. Dr. Mortimer J. Adler is teaching esteem for 
tadition and admiration for the wisdom of St. Thomas. 
leading liberals confess being disillusioned, are learn- 
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ing that the basic problems of men are spiritual, and 
tat their solution is inseparably bound up with 
teligion. 

“Scientists, like Jeans and Eddington, desert the 
‘xtreme materialism of an earlier day and support 
many of the fundamental teachings of religion. * * * * 
Such men as these exert an enormous influence over our 
wachers and writers and are establishing a new tradi- 
ton of respect for religion. 


‘The common man finds life so harsh that he cries 
it radical reform. The evils Catholics long prophesied 
lave become bitter realities for him. The masses are 
nore eager for the full gospel of Christ than they have 

for generations. Dorothy Day has amply proved 





“The Papacy has won a new and a high prestige 
‘mong our countrymen. President Roosevelt’s ap- 


nothing can diminish the 

sense of admiration and 
gratitude with which all Christians everywhere have 
followed his brave lead in the upholding of those 
human liberties and values of which he is the special 
custodian. If that voice is heard again when the war 
is ended, will it not be one of the most powerful voices 
that shall lead the world to a just and lasting and 
righteous peace?” 

us 1K ok 

Sir Anton H. Carter, a resident of Lake Forrest, IIl., 
and scion of the late Lord Carter, Surgeon General of 
the British Army, stationed for a decade in India, has 
been received into the Catholic Church. 

Reared as a Lutheran, Sir Anton became interested 
in the Catholic Church a few months ago. 

a * * * 

Fifty-one Protestant ministers recently made a three- 
day retreat at St. Norbert’s Monastery, Vancouver, 
B. C. They observed rigidly the rule of the Trappist 
monks, even rising at 2 in the morning to chant the 
Divine Office. The ministers decided to make the three- 
day retreat a yearly event. 


“Thy Servant Francis” 


By Rev. Bernarp Basset, S.J. 


Three weeks ago, I was present 
at a funeral in a parish at the north 
of London. With me there were 
only two other mourners, the dead 
man’s widow and his daughter, and 
by the coffin during the Requiem 
Mass there were two wreaths. To 
the casual observer it was just an 
ordinary insignificant funeral, and 
the priest at the altar, when he 
begged God to protect “Thy servant 
Francis,” was probably unaware of 
the appropriateness of the oft- 
repeated phrase. 

“Thy servant Francis” was an 
undergraduate at Oxford in 1890, a 
quiet, easy-going fellow, with 
plenty of money and many friends. 
He read for Greats, had a genuine 
love of the classics, and was adept 
at having a good time in a quiet 
way. His friends, I know, always 
presumed that he would go on for 
the Church, or for a Fellowship at 
Oxford, for he seemed admirably 
suited to either vocation with his 
courtesy, his culture and his unas- 
sertive charm. Many backed him 
to become a bishop when the days 
of his wild oats were over, and he 
went by the nickname of “Your 
Grace.” 

His friends were right, and it was 
no surprise to anyone when he 
turned to theological studies after 
gaining second-class honors in 
Greats. His common sense carried 
him safely through the most dan- 
gerous subjects, and prevented him 
from going to extremes. He showed 
not the slightest tendency towards 
Roman superstition, to the intense 
relief of his parents, and yet he 
could not be described as Low 
Church by the most Anglican of his 
friends. He had a solid and sincere 
love for the traditions of the 
Church of England and he ap- 
proached ordination with genuine 
humility and easy-going zeal. Small 
wonder that he was happy and 
popular as a curate and as a Rector, 
and that his parishioners could rely 
upon his judgment and his honesty 
in the troubles which they freely 
confided to his care. His intel- 
lectual pursuits filled up the gaps 
in a not overcrowded time-table, 
and his rather absent-minded en- 


thusiasm, if it did not help him as 
a preacher, certainly made him an 
ideal friend. As his wife told me 
later, he always disliked any form 
of controversy about incense, reser- 
vation, or the Prayer Book, and 
carefully avoided any action which 





Editorial Note: 


Apropos of this moving story 
about a convert to the Faith by 
Father in Stella Maris, 
(London) we wish to call to our 
Readers’ attention the humane and 
very charitable work of the Saint 
Paul’s Guild, a national organiza- 
tion established to aid converts, 
which deserves and needs the sup- 
port of the Catholic faithful. 
Formerly known as the National 
Catholic Converts League, the 
Guild is similar in its activities to 
the society in England that was 
formed at the express wish of 
Pope Leo XIII and which received 
the “Privileged Blessing” of His 
Holiness Pope Pius XI, who re- 
ferred to it as “this most delicate 
and most exquisite charity.” 

The objects of the St. Paul 
Guild, which has its headquarters 
at 117 East 57th Street, New York, 
may be briefly summarized as 
follows: 

To render material aid to con- 
vert ministers and others, whose 
coming into the Church has cost 
them their only means of a liveli- 
hood; 

To supply information on re- 
quest to all who are interested in 
the Catholic Faith; 

To see that the children of con- 
verts—the Catholic men and 
women of tomorrow—receive the 
proper Catholic education; 

To stimulate the faith and zeal 
of life-long Catholics by acquaint- 
ance with the experiences of those 
who have become Catholics 
through conversion; 

To establish reading rooms and 
libraries, where members may as- 
semble for discussion and other 
social activities. 


Basset 











might lead to a dispute. In matters 
ecclesiastical he followed the po. 
litical dictum of Lord Melbourne: 
“It doesn’t matter much what we 
say so long as we all say the same 
thing.” 

It was about ten years after his 
ordination, when Francis was con. 
fortably established in a country 
parish, that he felt the first slight 
tremor of doubt. The nature of his 
doubt I have not discovered, but | 
suspect that it had something to do 
with the validity of his Orders, ani 
I know that he was disquieted after 
spending a long holiday with his 
family in France. A year later, 2 
friend of his wrote to announce his 
coming conversion to Roman Catho- 
licism, and Francis was annoyed 
and disturbed. In his easy-going 
way he tried his best to counsel 
caution to the prospective conver, 
and his wife noticed that he was not 
really at his ease. He spent lox 
evenings in his study with theo 
logical tomes before him, and fre 
quently he went for long solitary 
walks. There was no variation in 
his courtesy and kindness to other 
people, but he appeared nervous ani 
restless and his breathing was 10 
too good. And then at length afte 
two years came the eventful evenin 
when, after a very cheerful dinner, 
he talked to his wife in private an 
told her of the case. ‘‘He seeme 


quite his gay old self,” she told mM 


later, “and, of course, he was very 
anxious not to cause me any pail. 


“All this will have to go,” he said 


waving his hand about to include 
the whole house in a gesture, “ati 
I’m afraid that at my age I won! 
easily pick up another job. Stil, 
my dear,” he added rather sadly, 
“if it wasn’t for the sorrow to yo 
I’d be the happiest of men.” Hi 
wife, I know, first thought of try 
to show him the folly of his actios, 
but he was not prepared to discus 
the matter at all. “I’ve thought! 
all out, weighed up the pros a 
cons, looked for every possible 
escape or subterfuge, and you mis 
believe me when I tell you that: 
can find no other honorable ¥4 
than this.” His vigour and & 
termination came as a complete s* 
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sise to his wife and family, for, 
»s his daughter put it, “it was so 
ylike Dad to be eccentric, and still 
ss like him to make up his mind 
i] at once.” 

I did not know Francis at the 
ime of his conversion, indeed, he 
iad been a Catholic for many years 
fore we met. It happened by 
cance that I wanted a transcript 
fom a rare book in the British 
Yuseum, and Father Gering, to 
som I appealed, advised me to 
wnsult the old man. “Convert 
wson,” he said in his brusque 
my, “rather at a loose end, poor 
¢llow; I only know him slightly, 
wt I think he’d jump at the job. 
‘nd him a card, or drop in to see 
im one evening, and if you can pay 
im for his services without hurting 
tis feelings I should do so, 

she’s pretty badly off.” That 
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him in the evenings, and we talked 
about every conceivable subject, 
save the question of conversion, to 
which he never once referred. Oc- 
casionally he touched on his days 
at Oxford, or sometimes we talked 
of Newman and the Oxford Move- 
ment, but he was always imper- 
sonal and never mentioned himself. 
It was his wife who told me of the 
anxious years which followed his 
conversion, of the gradual separa- 
tion from his family and colleagues, 
and of his desperate attempts to get 
work. His friends and relations were 
not hostile, I gathered, rather they 
were disappointed, and Francis, 
who was very sensitive, preferred 
to keep to himself. “Of course,” 
said his wife, “he might have gone 
on to be a priest had we not been 
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pneumonia which left him danger- 
ously weak. His chest was seri- 
ously affected and I, for one, did 
not think he could last for long. 
Then it was, in the evening of his 
life, when the shadows were closing 
in about him, that, for the first and 
only time in our three years of 
acquaintance, he spoke about his 
own case. I had some small worry 
myself which I mentioned to him, 
remarking that it was rather trivial 
when compared to all that he had 
had to endure. “No, no, indeed,” 
he said, waving a feeble hand in my 
direction. “I have had much more 
to be grateful for than most other 
men.” “Maybe,” I answered, “you 
received the gift of faith, which, of 
course, means everything, but yet 
you have borne many trials.” 

“Quite a number on paper,” 

he replied with a laugh, “but 





ms how I came to call at the 
ittle house in north London to 
meet this very extraordinary 
id man. In a poky little 
om, made smaller by the 
swded bookcases all round 
i, we talked of the subject on 
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hich I wanted assistance, and 
hen wandered off on to other 
tings. Of course, he was far 
letter educated than I was, 
but he put forward his views 
vith the charming deference 
characteristic of a true 
holar, and always seemed to 
dmatter for interested com- 
nt in my point of view. “It 
ms very kind of .you to 
me,” he said when the in- 
view was over, “I can’t hide 





A Thought 


Hearts that are great beat never loud, 

They muffle their music when they come, 
They hurry away from the thronging crowd 
With bended brows and lips half dumb. 


And the world looks on and mutters—"Proud,” 
But when great hearts are passed away 

Men gather in awe and kiss their shroud, 
And in love they kneel around their clay. 


Hearts that are great are always lone, 
They never will manifest their best: 

Their greatest greatness is unknown 

Earth knows a little—God the rest. 
—Father Ryan. 


very few in reality; you 
mustn’t make the mistake 
that I once made of imag- 
ining that I had to face the 
future all alone.” ‘Your wife 
has been wonderful, I know,” 
I rejoined, anticipating his ex- 
planation, but my remark only 
confused him and he paused. 
“My wife,” he said at last, 
“has given me all the help 
that one human being can ever 
give another, which is saying 
something, but human help 
shrinks to insignificance when 
we put it beside the divine.” 

And so, after thirty years of 
silence, the ex-clergyman 
preached his last sermon from 
his deathbed to a congregation 








ite fact that I enjoyed every 

moment of it, for I’m rather 

nt off from the world of learning 
mt here.” “You must let me pay 
u for your work,” I replied hesi- 
utly, feeling that I might offend 
nm. “I intended to go to a pro- 
sional agency, and it was quite 
by chance that Father Gering sent 
tm here.” The old man laughed, 
Mt in the least embarrassed. 
lell,” said he, “we'd better wait 
tl I've done the work and then 
mu can judge its merits. Tell me 
nakly if its useless. I’ve been a 
Mwolmaster, a private tutor, and a 
ttelance journalist in my day, and 
’emade a mess of them all. I’m 
"ly too pleased to have another 
“ane of earning an honest penny, 
‘tI can’t gain the cash by fraud.” 
Miter that I often called to see 











































married, but we are, and your 
Church does not make exceptions, 
so Francis has had to try other less 
suitable tasks.” These other tasks 
were teaching, at which he was too 
easy-going, and tutoring which was 
not remunerative besides being 
tedious to a man of his ability. “I 
keep on telling him not to worry 
about money,” said his wife, ‘“‘as I 
have enough of my own to keep 
the house together but he’s very 
sensitive about his dependence be- 
cause he thinks he dragged me 
down. Naturally I pooh-pooh the 
whole idea, as he had to follow his 
conscience, hadn’t he, and though 
I’m not a Catholic myself I’m the 
first to agree with what he did.” 
Last Christmas Francis had 


of one. “I shouldn’t talk so 

much of myself,” he said, 
“because I know only too well how 
boring it is to listen to chat about 
someone else’s conversion, but 
really it is the only item of interest 
in my life. When first I felt a doubt 
about my position, I put it away as 
a scruple, because I dreaded the 
idea of being a crank. It stayed 
and popped up again and again 
with increased vigor, and then I 
sought to explode it by going into 
the question in the books. I stud- 
ied and prayed and even consulted 
others, but for all my common 
sense, my position became less 
secure. At last it came to the point 
that I knew quite well in my heart 
of hearts that I was beaten, but 
dared not admit it even to myself. 
I made a mental inventory of all 
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that was dear to me in my then “stuck fast in the mud and without before it, my head buried in my 
position, and I tried to think of my the strength or the desire to set hands. I don’t quite remember ,jj 
life without them all. I saw my myself free. I had examined the that I said, but I ran through the 
comfortable house, my library, my case from every side and I knew inventory of all that I held moy 
dog, my photographs of Oxford, that I hadn’t the necessary courage. precious and these I put before the The ne 
and I shuddered because I had For two years I remained like this, Lord. “These things,’ I said, ‘seem § youston J 
always been a very quiet, domestic unhappy but none the less con- essential to me and I do not se politics, | 
sort of chap. On to this initial bar- vinced that I could do nothing about how I can do without them; I § }, guided 
ricade I piled up others, my love it because I could not face a fuss. never have the courage to move ay ciples. T 
for the Church of England, my And then one day, by chance, I inch either way, but I’m ready tp religious | 
honor, wife and family, the trust called on one of my parishioners, an give you a free hand. What You ad Gent 
which the sincere people of my invalid old lady, and my eye was did for Peter, Paul, Nicodemus and sid. “ 
parish put in me. When I’d gone caught by a huge painted text on Augustine You can do also for me’ den worn 
through it all and looked at every the bedroom wall. This text urged I never felt any mighty wind” with its ¢ 
possible disadvantage, I compared her, in the words of the psalmist, went on the old man, speaking mor aad virtu: 
it with the advantages of the Catho- ‘Commit thy way unto the Lord and _ slowly, “I never saw parted tongues ness and 
lic Church. I still thought of trust in Him.’ I fastened on to the as it were of fire, but I rose up from le.” 
Catholicism then as emotional and phrase as a suitable subject for con- the altar steps a new man. _ 
a bit vulgar, the religion for Italian versation and urged her to renew “That’s my story,” he said, res. 
waiters and Irish country-folk. I her confidence in God. ‘Bless you, ing back on his pillow as though g A mom 
disliked the Douai version of the sir,’ she replied, ‘that’s what I’m exhausted, “there is nothing more § been erec 
Bible, I objected to the tyranny of always doing, ’e knows that I am to tell. I won’t pretend that the § Park, Det 
the Index as I thought it, confes- that weak and useless, and if ’e change did not hurt me, that I didnt § French S 
sion seemed a little mysterious and wants anything done ’e must come feel pain when I told my wife and ff ful figure 
not very British. The Catholic and do it ’imself. I’ve given ’im a _ children of my decision, but I can f of Detroi 
Church had no advantages for me free ’and these thirty years and assure you that I have never for one | founder 
at that moment except that it of- more, which is all I ’ave to offer, moment regretted the step I took § Michigan 
fered me, if my doubt was genuine, and ’e ’as always done the rest.’” that evening, and that in all these charity i 
the whole truth.” Francis paused. “Well,” he said years I have never stood alone. I've § epidemic 
There was a slight pause while at length, “I left that cottage and been surprised at myself cor 
I rose to poke the fire, and he took walked for miles through the tinually until at last I am jut Apropc 
a sip of milk. “Do you know,” he meadows meditating on what old beginning to appreciate what the § made by 
went on, “when one is faced with Mrs. Jefferson had said. The more help of the Holy Spirit means J New Yo 
the whole truth on one side and an I thought of it the more certain I There’s no sensible feeling of § magazine 
Irish Setter and good salary on the felt that I must give the Spirit of change, there is no vibration in your § “plain se 
other, one invariably plumps for the God a free hand. ‘Hang it all,’ I backbone, you can only tell His § Publisher 
chequebook and the dog. I laughed thought, ‘Peter, Paul and all the presence when you look back a § writers, s 
at myself when I saw the way my first Christians were converts, they the million obstacles you hag “Religi 
vote was going after all my high- could have drawn up a list of a passed: unscathed. Sometimes when § the Rom 
flying sermons about the Truth. thousand potent reasons for leaving I think of St. Peter asking to be § waging a 
When it came to the pinch I made well alone. -Peter was an elderly crucified head downwards I feel § lacious 
no pretence of being heroic. I said fisherman with a wife and children that he must have been as surprised § news-star 
to myself quite simply, that it was and a Galilean accent, it must have as the executioners at his own bold- § There se 
absurd and impossible to ask aman taken a good deal to get him ness: I feel that he must have § tion direc 
to wreck the lives of his whole started, just as it took a thunderbolt chuckled to himself and whispered, § have hea 
family just for that. No, it could to get Paul to stop. I wonder if ‘Well I’m blessed.’” being us 
not be done. I hadn’t got the either of them were any stronger For me who knew all this there § areas. 
strength to do it, and even when than I am before they guve the was a note of triumph in his lonely § “They 
my conscience said that I was be- Holy Spirit a free hand?’ funeral. He might so easily have § customer 
having like Pilate I agreed and “My walk that evening ended in had a crowd of mourners, but he § magazine 
understood for the first time what my parish church. I entered inthe could not thus have merited the § the books 
Pilate had to face. cool and dark of the early twilight, title “Thy servant Francis who hes § few incic 
“There I was,” he went on, went up to the altar and knelt down hoped and trusted in Thee.” harrow p 
pa 
ie count 
The Church Unity Octave is Observed from January 18th to January 25th | , ao. 
Many members of the American Hierarchy have zealously promoted the observance of the Church he ~ ye 
Unity Octave each year in their dioceses and the faithful have not been slow in responding. | on 4 - 
The Superiors of Religious houses of men and women have also adopted the Octave as their vety | privil a 
own. It is our hope and expectation that its observance in this, our own beloved country, so happily | “ee. 
free from the horrors of war, will be so widespread as to make up for any diminution which the con- 
flict abroad may create in the crescendo of prayer for the sublime cause of Christian Unity in the Fold | Many 
of Peter. — trend of « 
that Com 
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A Digest of the News and Views 


The newly-elected Governor of Louisiana, Sam 
Houston Jones, in a recent address rightly declared that 
politics, like every other activity of human life should 
be guided and motivated by moral and religious prin- 
ciples. There is badly needed today the leadership of 
religious men and women “of all denominations, Jew 
and Gentile, Catholic and Protestant,” the governor 


said. 


. .. It is only when Christian men and Chris- 


tian women take no interest in their state, fail to work 
with its constituted authorities along lines of probity 
and virtue that a state falls into the ways of wicked- 
ness and fails to bring happiness and peace to its 


people.” 


* cod * * 


A monumental statue to Father Gabriel Richard has 


been erected in Gabriel Richard 
Park, Detroit. Father Richard, a 


and we will be lacking in common sense if we fail to 
watch Stalin and his cohorts closely. It may, or may 
not be, a matter of significance that Stalin’s official 
newspaper, Pravda, recently asserted that the sale of 
Alaska in 1867 to the United States for $7,000,000, had 
been illegal and a robbery because the then Czar of 
Russia had not consulted his people about the transac- 
tion. Is it but pure coincidence that the Soviets are, 
as it is now definitely known, building a large airport 
and army concentration barracks on Big Diomede 
Island—a stone’s throw from United States soil in 
Alaska? 


The United States has good reason to be suspicious 
of Stalin and even more so of the Communist horde 
who have wormed their way into every avenue of our 
life and government with only 
one object, to destroy us as a 





French Sulpician, was a master- 
ful figure in the frontier picture 
of Detroit and Michigan and the 


BE PROUD 


nation. 
OF FAITH * * & * 


At a memorial service under 


founder of the University of 
Michigan. He died a martyr of 
charity in the Detroit cholera 
epidemic of 1832. 

* oe as 


Apropos of the drive being 
made by Mayor LaGuardia in 
New York against the filthy 
magazines which he defined as 
“plain sewage,” the Editor and 
Publisher, trade organ of news- 
writers, says in a recent issue: 

“Religious papers, especially 
the Roman Catholic press, are 
waging a quiet war to drive sa- 
lacious pulp magazines off the 
news-stands in several cities. 
There seems to be no organiza- 
tion directing the drive, but we 
have heard of the same tactics 
being used in widely separated 
areas. 

“They are simple—a regular 
customer for newspapers and 





O Christian youth, take up your stand, 
And let your holy banners fly: 

The fight today for truth and right 

Is won by those who daily die. 


Yes, die we must whate’er the cost 
To joys so false, this world today, 
Where pleasure takes the place of God 
And few there are who truly pray. 


Unselfish lives for each of us 

Who long to win, by love of Christ, 
The souls of those for whom He died, 
Those souls that cost such awful price. 


O Christian students far and near, 
Take up this battle cry, 

“Be Pure of Heart! Be Proud of Faith!” 
Be gay e’en though we die. 


And conquering souls by contact true 
With mottoes high, “I serve!” “I pray!” 
We go our way, our hand in hers 
Who gave “the Light! the Truth! the 
Way!” 
—Peggy Ruane in Zealandia. 








the auspices of the Veterans of 
Foreign Wars attended by some 
twenty thousand people a few 
weeks ago in Los Angeles, Mon- 
signor Martin Keating of Bur- 
bank declared that Europe can- 
not be reformed by force of 
arms, and quoted Thomas Jeffer- 
son as writing, as far back as 
1810, that “the American who 
thinks Europe can be reformed 
by force of arms is a maniac.” 

“Jefferson’s formula for Ameri- 
can policy as regards Europe,” 
declared Msgr. Keating “is just 
as true today as when he wrote: 

“Commerce with all nations, 
alliance with none, should be the 
American note. . We have a 
perfect horror of everything like 
connecting ourselves with the 
politics of Europe. Peace and 
friendship with all mankind is 
our wisest policy. Our first and 





magazines tells the dealer that he’ll buy no more until 
the books with the naughty covers go out of sight. A 
few incidents of that kind can quickly wipe out the 
narrow profit margin of most small dealers, and the 
Pressure is often effective in driving the dirt under 
the counter. 

“That may do the trick, for magazines of that char- 
acter depend for their sales on prominent display, and 
we doubt that they can survive if they have to be boot- 
legged past militant crusaders. Their disappearance 
would be no loss. They are parasites on the free press 
privilege.” 

* * * ok 

Many of our Catholic papers, commenting on the 
tend of events in Europe have, time and again, warned 

unism is still a great menace to America, 


fundamental maxim should be never to entangle our- 
selves in the broils of Europe; our second, never to 
suffer Europe to intermeddle with affairs on this side 
of the Atlantic.’ ” 

* * * x 


A special medal which was voted by Congress to 
Father Francis X. Quinn of the Church of the Guardian 
Angel, New York, was presented on September 4th by 
President Roosevelt. The gold medal, bearing a 


lengthy citation on one side and on the reverse the 
inscription “Omnia ad Dei Gloriam,’ was voted to 
Father Quinn in recognition of his feat in convincing a 
New York bandit to surrender while the latter, using 
an elderly couple as his hostages and shield, held the 
police at bay. Father Quinn entered the apartment and 
while the bandit covered him and the couple with a 
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gun talked for an hour, finally winning the desperado 


to surrender. 
cs * ae * 


The action of the Japanese government concerning 
restrictions on foreign-born missionaries in that coun- 
try announced in the American press a few weeks ago, 
aroused much comment and speculation. So far as the 
Catholic missionary work is concerned, the National 
office of the Propagation of the Faith in New York is- 
sued a reassuring statement. 

Noting the Church’s wisdom in always recognizing 
the national characteristics of the various peoples, the 
statement adds: 

“Thus we find the 
Apostles and early 
Fathers of the Church 
installing, as soon as 
possible, a Hierarchy 
and clergy indigenous 
to the lands they 
evangelized, and this 
plan has continued 
through the centuries. 

“With present day 
restrictions in Japan, 
the various Protestant 
denominations who 
have not adopted the 
same policy are con- 
fronted with many 
difficulties. By con- 
trast we find that the 
Holy See has fostered 
and maintained a na- 
tive clergy in Nippon. 
The Metropolitan of 
the Empire and the 
Bishop of Nagasaki 
are Japanese; every 
parish in the Archdio- 
cese of Tokyo has 
been entrusted to na- 
tive priests. While the 
Episcopal Church 
which is now under 
fire, has expended 
$23,000,000 for mis- 
sion work in Japan, 
Catholicism has built the edifice of her Christianity 
upon the solid training of a native clergy.” 

* * oo ce ok 


The Petain government at Vichy has ordered disso- 
lution of Freemasonry and all other secret societies in 
France. The press charged Freemasonry with offenses 
ranging from sapping the morale of France to under- 
mining Marshal Petain’s efforts to re-establish the 
“work, family and fatherland” idea among the people. 

The newspaper Le Nouvelliste of Lyons charged that 
the Freemasons had methodically worked to de- 
Christianize the country. Following up this edict out- 
lawing Freemasonry, Marshall Petain has ordered that 
all matter calculated to undermine love of God and 
homeland and all matter offensive to conscience be 
stricken out of the textbooks of French schools. In 





The wily serpent bides its time to sink its poisonous fangs in a 
war-exhausted Europe. 
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addition the government has repealed the law passe; 
in 1904 which excluded Catholic Religious Orders fron 
teaching in French schools. 

Commenting on these moves by the Petain gover. 
ment, Hilaire Belloc, noted Catholic publicist, writip 
in the British Weekly Review says: ; 

“Upon the strength and organization of the Gray; 
Orient depended the driving force of that most powe. 
ful activity of the nineteenth century, the attack upo: 
Christian tradition. 

“It sketched out the laws, especially the education; 
laws, which aimed at the extinction of religion ; 
France, and through France in all Europe,” Mr. Bell: 
said, adding that “jp. 
directly it was the all; 
of Communism.” 

tk * oo * 

The famed (asi 
Club, a showplace z 
Palm Beach, Florid: 
valued at well ove 
$100,000 has been a. 
nated by the owner 
Col. Edward R. Brad. 
ley of Lexington, Ky, 


to the /nstitutun 
Divi Thomae of Ci- 
cinnati, which wa 


founded by Arch. 
bishop McNicholas, I: 
will be used as: 
branch of the Insti 
tutum for scientific re- 
search. 

* * *x & 

Rev. Father Eugen: 
Phelan, C. S. Sp. 
formerly Provincia 
Superior of the Holy 
Ghost Order in th 
United States, ob- 
served the sixtieth a- 
niversary of his ord: 
nation on September 
26th. 

Father Mark Moe:- 
lein, C. P., probably 
the oldest living mem 
ber of the Passionist Order, will celebrate the seven 
eth anniversary of his profession as a Religious 
November 14th. Father Mark, though 86 years old's 
still active in his priestly duties as pastor in charge 0! 
a Negro mission parish at Washington, N. C. 

* ea a * 


_ Despite the authorized statement said to have bee 
issued by Manuel Avila Camacho, President-elect o 
Mexico, in which he professed his faith in the Rom 
Catholic Church and announced that Communist 
would not be welcome in his government, there i 
widespread skepticism by reason of the fact that be 
was elected not by conservative votes but by radical 
of the Mexican Revolutionary (government) party. ! 
should be remembered too that this same Revolutior 
ary party headed by Cardenas, the presidential incu 
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pent, has welcomed to Mexico thousands of Spanish 
Reds who are bitter enemies of the Catholic Church 
and sought to destroy it in Spain by a destructive civil 
war. 

es + @ 6 

In last month’s issue of THE Lamp, we quoted the 
yibrant words of the Archbishop of Toulouse, Msgr. 
Saliege, in which he attributed the present misfortunes 
of France to the fact that the nation had forsaken the 
teachings of Christ. In much the same vein Cardinal 
Hinsley, Archbishop of Westminster, in a public ad- 
dress recently, warned the people of England that the 
mandates of Christ cannot be mocked with impunity. 
Speaking of conditions prevalent among his country- 
men the Cardinal said: 

“Marriage has been defiled and its sanctity openly 
derided. The claims of social justice have been 
flouted; the sufferings of the poor have been largely 
neglected. The primary duty of the worship of God 
has not been observed. Pride, and the love of wealth, 
and the seeking of pleasure have blinded us to the 
eternal truths and sapped our moral vigor.” 

Will the people of the United States be heedless of 
the lessons to be learned from the woes afflicting 
France and England and continue to follow the same 
path till we are perhaps called on to pay the penalty 
which a Just and Righteous God will demand for our 
transgressions in flouting His Eternal Truths? 

a a: * * 

On the evening preceding the opening of the Na- 
tional Convention of the American Legion in Boston 
last month, a public meeting which brought together a 
vast concourse of people, numbering many thousands, 
listened to an address by the Archbishop of New York, 
Most Rev. Francis J. Spellman. Few indeed will for- 
get the Archbishop’s address which was an able exposi- 
tion of what it means to be an American and what 
America stands for against “the rapacious temper that 
is abroad.” He warned that “we can no longer afford 
to be moles who cannot see, or ostriches who will not 
see, for some solemn agreements are no longer sacred, 
and vices have become virtues and truth a synonym 
of falsehood.” He voiced the feeling of the nation 
when he declared that “we Americans want peace and 
we shall prepare for peace, but not for a peace whose 
dilemmatic definition is slavery or death.” 

Of the many salient points in the Archbishop’s ad- 
dress, some which must have left a deep impression 
in the minds of all were these words spoken in a voice 
charged with deep feeling: 

“I am proud to address the men of the American 
Legion and I believe in you. I believe you mean a 
great deal to America and that America means a great 
deal to you. You men cannot conceive of an organiza- 
tion calling itself ‘American’ that challenges the con- 
stitutionality of a bill providing that no government 
position in a State may be held by any one who be- 
lieves in the overthrow of the government by force. 
And yet there is such an organization. You cannot 
imagine an organization which openly teaches disre- 
spect to the American Flag and under the pretense of 
freedom of religion engages paid workers to go from 
house to house to attack the religion of others. And yet 
there is such an organization. 
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“By vocation, I am a man of peace. I am con- 
secrated to Christ, the Prince of Peace. Unceasingly 


day and night I pray and I ask my flock to pray for 
peace. “There is nothing to be gained by war,’ was 
the warning of Pope Pius XII on the eve of the out- 
break of the present European conflict. I am a man 
of peace and I pray and hope and work for peace. Not 
knowingly would I injure any one. 

“TI am a man of peace but gone is my hope of build- 
ing a world safe for democracy on such a foundation 
as the treaty of Versailles. Vanished too is the mirage 
of many philanthropic optimists who cherished the 
vision of a world united in peace and fraternal charity 
beneath the aegis of science divorced from religion 
and around the altar of Godless education. Blasted 
is the dream of a Communistic universal brotherhood— 
blasted by the tell-tale rattle of machine guns and the 
roar of cannon over Finland. 

“Science, Knowledge, Communism, these three great 
hopes of men, these three great deified abstractions 
have wavered and failed beneath the pressure of human 
prejudice and selfishness and the spirit of cruelty and 
wickedness in high places. A great scientist, himself 
a refugee from the deification of race and blood, has 
stepped beyond his depth and suggested that mankind 
abandon belief in a personal God. That is just what 
men have done and are doing and the net result is 
written in the bomb-mangled bodies and the decree- 
shackled minds of Europe’s suffering millions. 

“What is the answer? There is only one road to 
peace that I know of, the Highroad of Democracy, the 
road marked by the sign posts of the Ten Command- 
ments, the road back to Christ and His teachings, in 
personal life, in national life and in international life. 

“This is the road to peace. This is the road for 
America to take. This is the road our forefathers took 
when they lived and died for our national independ- 
ence. This is the road you and your comrades took 
when they lived and died for the national independence 
of other countries. This is the road that we shall 
travel if we are to live in peace, a government of the 
people, by the people, for the people. 

“If through indifference or negligence, if through 
penetration or permeation from without or corruption 
or disintegration from within, it shall come to pass 
that some day, some conqueror of democracy shall 
stand at the tomb of George Washington in Mount 
Vernon and with mock reverence and double-meaning 
cynicism salute our country’s founder with these words: 
‘Washington, we are here to finish your work!’ God 
grant that I, for one, shall not be alive to know it. 

“May God bless the United States of America!” 


* * % * 


The Sacred Congregation of Rites has announced 
that the ante-preparatory meeting to discuss the hero- 
ism of the virtues of Kateri Tekakwitha, “Lily of the 
Mohawks,” will be held November 26th. Her Cause 
of Beatification is now in progress. 

The procedure of the Congregation provides that in 
Beatification Causes three meetings shall be held— 
ante-preparatory, preparatory and general—to examine 
the miracles attributed to the one named in the 
Cause. 














The Summer Camp Season which closed at the end 
of August was a busy one for the Sisters of the Atone- 
ment, and greatly beneficial for large groups of under- 
privileged boys and girls from the crowded centers of 
New York. The Sisters had two camps in operation— 
one at each end of beautiful Indian Lake—where the 
youngsters, ranging in age from 6 to 13, were given a 
two weeks vacation in groups of fifty or more. There 
were 4038 girls and 4155 boys cared for at the camps. 

With such a large patronage of the very poor, the 
Sisters had to exercise their ingenuity to the full to 
provide for them, and their task was not made any 
easier by the absolute necessity of having to make a 
number of improvements which entailed quite an 
expense. However, the Sisters have full confidence 
that He in Whose Holy Name this humane and chari- 
table enterprise was carried out will not fail. to see that 
the Sisters are recompensed for their effort. 


* %* * * * * 


Improvements and the rejuvenation of existing 
facilities have been the order of the day throughout 
the summer at our Seminary in Washington. Not so 
long ago we completed the enlarging of the refectory 
to take care of our rapidly growing family of Priests 
and Students which, at the opening of the Seminary 
last month showed a roll call of 72. 

The Friars are very fortunate, thanks to the fore- 
sight and wis- 
dom of our 
Father Found- 
er, of happy 
memory, in se- 
curing and de- 
veloping the 
property so that 
today our Semi- 
nary of the 
Holy Ghost is 
ideally situated 
in close prox- 
imity to the 
Catholic Uni- 
versity, and its 
grounds are 
ample enough 
to provide for 
a well-balanced 
regime of study 
and recreation. 
Sequestered, 
shaded walks 
on the grounds 
invite to study 





The Refectory at the Holy Ghost Seminary in Washington which 
was recently enlarged. 


and meditation, and the tennis and handball courts, as 
well as the baseball field, serve their purpose for 
healthful physical exercise. 

The growth of our Seminary personnel and activities 
has called for the appointment of Fr. Justin, S.A., as 
an assistant to the Father Rector, the hardworking 
Father Angelus, S.A. 


* * * * * *” 


St. John’s Pro-Seminary at Graymoor also under. 
went a little refurbishing during the vacation season 
under the direction of the Father Rector, Father 
Samuel, S.A. Twenty new students who aspire to be. 
come Friar-Priests of the Atonement, entered the 
freshman class last month, bringing the present total 
at St. John’s to 42. A three-day Triduum and Retreat 
conducted by Father Samuel closed with the offering 
of a Solemn High Mass by the Very Rev. Father 
General in the Crypt Chapel of St. Anthony’s National 
Shrine on September 14th. In a brief address the 
Father General exhorted the young men to be diligent 
and persevering in their studies and to keep clearly in 
their minds the high ideal of the religious life which, 
by their admission to St. John’s, they are privileged 
to seek. 

* ok tk ok ok 

We are looking forward to a great pilgrimage 
assembly on the Mount of the Atonement on Sunday, 
October 27th, 
in honor of 
Christ the King. 
This event will 
mark the close 
of the season 
for formal 
group pilgrim. 
ages, and pres- 
ent indications 
are that the 
faithful who 
will come to 
gether on our 
holy Mountain 
on that date 
will exceed in 
numberthe 
ever - memofa- 
ble assembly of 
last year. 

While on the 
subject of pil- 
grimages, let us 
note for record 
in the annals of 
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our Holy Institute that each Sunday in September of 
this year was signalized by the coming of large groups 
of visitors eager to visit and pray reverently at the 
We were particularly 
happy to receive the members of the Third Order 
Fraternity from Philadelphia on Sunday, the 22nd, 
and the Catholic Daughters of America, comprising 
members of the New York Assembly who came on 
Sunday, the 29th. This latter group was organized as a 


different Shrines at Graymoor. 


Pilgrimage of Prayer for World 


Peace. 
ok * + ok * 


In every large city from 
New York to California strenu- 
ous campaigns are being con- 
ducted by socialite dowagers 
and Junior Leaguers to gather 
together clothing and other 
wearing accessories for the 
poor victims of the war in 
Europe. This is a worthy 
charity to which the warm, 
generous hearts of America 
have responded, but a letter 
we received lately from our 
Father David, S.A., raises the 
question in our mind as to 
whether the needs of our own 
poor are not being forgotten. 
Specifically, Father David is 
working among the Negroes in 
Kinston, North Carolina, and he 
desires to thank those kind 
Readers of THE Lamp who 
have sent him bundles of old 
clothes for distribution among 
his poor. His need for cloth- 
ing, shoes, etc., for men, women, 
and children of both sexes, is 
truly great and urgent for these 
poor colored people are just as 
much the victims of war as 
others—though it be of another 
kind—the economic blight 
which has had devastating ef- 
fect so notably in the South- 
land. In asking us to bring the 
subject again to the notice of 
our good people, he expresses 
his regret that he does not have 
the ability to draw a pen pic- 
ture of the scene in the homes— 
litle better than shacks—which 
he has visited to distribute 
old clothing. No pen, says 
Father David, can depict the 
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doubt many a garment or pair of shoes will be dis- 
carded from the wardrobe or the attic storage. Why 
not make up a bundle and send by mail or express to: 
Fr. David Gannon, S. A., Our Lady of the Atonement 
Mission, Kinston, North Carolina. 











The Script of Peace 


Oh, Jesus, wer’t Thou guarding 
Stern Hudson’s rock-bound shore— 
With arms out-flung to beckon 
The timid to adore; 
Though carved in stone, Thy image 
And statuesque, Thy grace— 
Crusaders’ hearts would kindle 
When they beheld Thy face. 


Sweet Jesus, chide the sculptors 
Whost art has not been lent 
In making Thee their subject— 
A holy monument 
Of life-like, changeless beauty 
At whose expansive base 
There might be shrines erected 
Where Mothers plead Thy case. 


Dear Jesus, wer’t Thou Patron 
Of all our waterways, 

What hymns of adulation— 
What lusty psalms of praise— 

Would issue from our ramparts 
With jubilant acclaim! 

So that the wonder-seekers 
Might voice this refrain:— 


Hail, Jesus, Son of Mary— 
Come out of Galilee, 

Be Thou our Host and Leader— 
Teach us true Liberty; 

Give us the chance to study 
Thy precious script of Peace 

Lest wars and love of conquest 
Shall mar Thy Harvest Feast. 


—lIsabelle E. Keeler. 








STUDENTS’ BREAD FUND 


We hope our friends will be extra generous to this 


fund as the alms sent us during 
the past three months have not 
been sufficient to meet the bills 
which, in spite of the exercise 
of the greatest economy, have 
a disconcerting way of mount- 
ing up to substantial sums. 

The Father Procurator has 
become quite an adept at the 
business of budget planning 
and few can compete with him 
when it comes to pruning out 
anything that savors of a little 
extra on our plain bill of fare. 
In consequence he is by no 
means looked upon as a popular 
patron saint by our family of 
husky youngsters, growing boys 
who retain a vivid memory of 
the “good things mother used 
to make” for their special bene- 
fit. Just the same though, they 
have both the spirit and the 
will to self-denial, and if, on 
occasion, they do have a re- 
lapse, it is of short duration be- 
cause they realize that it is 
only through the goodness of 
our faithful friends that we are 
able to provide for their sup- 
port in Franciscan simplicity. 

Contributions received during 
August were: 


A. Doherty, N. Y., $2; R. Caperio, 
Mass., $1; A. F. Drumh, Mass., $1; 
C. Hoephl, N. J., $10; A. R. Alt- 
man, N. Y., $2; R. Wilmet, Mass., 
$1; M. J. Walchon, Mass., $24; H. 
F. Waite, Mich., $1; M. F., Zeitz, 
N. Y., $1; J. O'Connell, Pa., $1; 
M. Kelleher, N. Y., $1; J. Frank, 
N. Y., $1; Mrs. Maher, Conn., $1; 
G. V. Sullivan, Mass., $1; A. Alt- 
man, N. Y., $2; Miss Schuler, Pa., 
$3; M. P. Feley, N. Y., $1; L. J. 
Zintie, Mass., $2; T. L. Cronin, 
Mass., $1; M. Moore, N. Y., $5; 


happy smile lighting the face of some poor mother, the M. A. Doyle, Ia. $1; A. A. Boggs, N. J., $1; A. Cregue, 


delighted chuckles of a kindly old man, or the joyous 
excitement of the little ones, when they receive some 
aticle of clothing badly needed. To witness such out- 
ward manifestations of gratitude and pleasure would 





surely move a heart of flint to a ripple of kindly 


human tenderness. 


This is the season for the Fall house cleaning. No 


N. Y., $1; A. Fedesco, N. Y., $5; V. Bunch, Mo., $1; Mrs. 
Ruhl, N. Y., $1; Mrs. Leckler, N. Y., $1; H. M. Sargent, 
N. Y., $5; K. A. Campbell, Mass., $10; J. V. Williams, N. Y., 
$1; Mrs. Roche, D. C., $2; M. L. Mailloux, Mass., $1; E. 
Murray, $1; A. Perranet, Me., $1; Fr. Szabo, N. J., $3; 


D. Mick, Ill, $1; M. A. Keeler, N. Y., $5; T. Landry, Conn., 


$2; W. Parker, N. J 


. $2; Rev. S. Stock, Okla., $2. 
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OUR GRAYMOOR BURSES 





This month we are making a special plea to our 
friends and the Catholic faithful generally, to give an 
impetus to the building up of the Burse named in 
honor of our beloved Father Founder, Father Paul, 
S.A. It is now number seven on our list and we are 
looking with prayerful hope to its completion on or 
before the first anniversary of his death which will 
come in February. 

Were it given to our saintly Father Founder to 
make his own choice of a memorial to his earthly 
labors, we are very certain that he would instantly, in 
his own gentle and persuasive way, ask his friends to 
provide a Burse for the training and education of poor 
young men who aspire to follow in his footsteps as 
Franciscan Priests of the Atonement. 

The list of Uncompleted Burses follow: 

UNCOMPLETED BURSES 

(1) Mother Lurana x. c.. Pa, Me: G. 5. Cc, Mea 6 
M. T., Neb., $1: Mrs. J. D H, Ia., $10; M. H. H., N. Y., $1; 
R. A. S., Conn., $1; A. S. L., Mass., $1; M. A. M., N. J., $ 
Mrs. T. P. W., Ill, $5; N. A. M., Pa., $1; F. J. M., N. 
$2. Total, $4,411.10 

(2) St. Patrick: N. C., Pa. 0c; N. A. M., Pa., $1 
Total, $4,345.10. 

(3) All Saints: N. C., Pa., 10c; Mrs. C. L. O., Cal., $1.50; 
M. H. H., N. Y., $1; Mrs. T. P., Mo., $1 Total, $3,894.65 

(4) St. Anthony: A. C., Mo., $1; N. C., Pa., 10c; E. M 
D., Mo., $5; M. J. K., N. Y., $1; V. B., N. Y., $12; M. E. M., 
R. I., $2; A. C., N. Y., $5. Total, $3,211.47 

(5) Sacred Heart: N. C., Pa., 10c; C. L. O., Cal., $1; 
I. R. T, Mich., $1; J. C., Pa., $1; M. E. A., $1; E. S., Tenn., 
$1. Total, $3,196.00 

(6) St. Ann N. C., Pa. 10c; C. L. O., Cal., $1; Mes. 
F. E., N. Y., $1. Total, $2,883.20. 

(7) Father Paul: A. D., N. Y., $2; T. J. O., N. Y., $15; 
M.A. 0. $1; C. L. BR, N. Y¥., $4; C. L.O., Cal, $1; M. H. H., 


N. Y., $1; Mrs. A. L., Mo., $1; A. V. O., N. J., $5; M. A. M., 
Ct., $1; A. S., Mo., $1; T. P. F., Mont., $2; M. W. L., Del, 
$1; N. M., N. H., $2; N. A. M., Pa., 90c; B. A. C, Mo., $5; 


N. A 

M. G. C., Ct., $2; R. G, N. 5 

(8) St. Jude: N.C., Pa, 10c; E. M. D., Mo,, $5; 
N. Y., $1. Total, $2,513.65. 

(9) St. Joseph: N. C., Pa., 10c; C. L. O., Cal, $1; E. S.,, 
Tenn., $2. Total, $2,461.68. 

(10) St. Francis Xavier: N. C., Pa. 10c. Total, $2,407.30. 

(11) Pius X: N. C., Pa. 10c; N. A. M., Pa, $1. Total, 
2,081.10. 

(12) Our Lady of Lourdes: N. C., Pa., 10c. Total, $1,742.50. 

(13) St. Francis of Assisi: N.C., Pa. 10c; N. A. M., Pa,, 
25c. Total, $1,572.45. 

(14) Our Lady of Perpetual Help: D. J. S., N. J. 
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$52.50. Total, $2,855.50. 
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N. C,, Pa., 10c; C. L. O., Cal., $3; W. B.. If. $5 Total 


$1,548.80 

(15) St. Christopher N.C, Pe, Oe; Ch. O, Ce NY 
EK. S., Tenn., $1; R. A. Z., Cal., $2. Total, $1,540.70 

(16) St. Rita: N.C, Pa., 1c. Total, $1,246.95 

(17) Hope N. C., Pa., 0c. Total, $1,117.85 

(18) St. Margaret of Scotland: $1,082.67. 

(19) Sacred Shoulder N.C, Pa, We; F. H. C6 
Total, $1,012.45 

(20) Father Drumgoole: N. C., Pa., 10c. Total, $943.1 

(21) St. John Baptist N. C.,, Pa. 10c Total, $902.45 

(22) Little Flower: N.C., Pa. 10c; A. M. M., N. Y, 3 
CL. oO, Cal, @; F. EN. ¥. @:C BL. bt 
$889.49 

(23) Immaculate Conception: N. C., Pa., 10c; N. A, \ 
Pa., 85c. Total, $703.10. 

(24) Holy Face: $492.10. 

(25) Holy Souls: N. C. Pa., 10c. Total, $387.65 

(26) Precious Blood: C. L. O., Cal. $1.50; N. C, Pa 
10c. Total, $365.45. 

(27) Infant of Prague: N. C., Pa., 10c. Total, $356.35 


tf 


(28) Blessed Sacrament: N. C.,, Pa., 10c; E. S., Tenn, 


$1. Total, $335.38 

(29) St. Michael N. C., Pa., $10c; E. S., Tenn, $3 
lotal, $317.10. 

(30) St. John the Divine: N. C., Pa., 10c. Total, $2797) 

(31) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: N. C., Pa., 10c; CL 
O., Cal., $2. Total, $262.70 

(32) St. Margaret Mary: N. C., Pa. 10c. Total, $261.35 

(33) Five Wounds N. C, Pa., 10c. Total, $257.70. 

(34) Holy Spirit, No.2: J. B., N. Y., 25c; N. C., Pa, Ie 
F. B., N. J., $1. Total, $252.50. 

(35) Our Sorrowful Mother: N. C., Pa., 10c. Total, $2287 

(36) Holy Family: N. C., Pa., 10c. Total, $184.10. 

(37) Brother Jude: N. C., Pa., 10c. Total, $183.70. 

(38) Our Lady of the Atonement: N. C., Pa., 10c; E.B 
Ct., $1; C. L. O., Cal, $1; K. G. N. J., $1; M.A. MNJ 
2, Total, $147.39. 

(39) Archangel Raphael: $133.20 

(40) Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal: N. C., Pa., Iie 
Total, $128.35. 

(41) Sacred Head: N. C., Pa., $10c. Total, $124.35. 

(42) Most Holy Trinity: N. C. Pa., 10c. Total, $810 

(43) St. Paul, No. 2: N. C., Pa., 10c. Total, $63.20. 

(44) Brother Andre: $52.50. 

(45) Brother Anthony: T. A. M., L. L, $5. Total, $5225 


(46) Brother Philip, No. 3: N. C., Pa. 10c; E. L. M, 


Pa., $5. Total, $47.10. 


(47) St. Matthias the Apostle: St. Thomas’ Pilgrimage, 


$15; Anon., $5. Total, $47.00 


(48) Blessed Mother Cabrini: H. A. M., N. J., $1. Total 


$44.00. 
(49) Pius XI: $22.00. (50) Monsignor Baker: Sl! 
(51) Catherine Tekakwitha: $4.75 





Apostle Burse climb. 


series. 





PATRONIZE AND HELP OUR STAMP BUREAU 
Have you friends with Stamp Albums? Please have them write us for their needs. Then watch St. Matthias the 


Donations of collections, accumulations of uncancelled and cancelled stamps welcomed. 
We need U. S. Precancelled; Central and So. American stamps, also Unused copies of the Famous American 


Some ask to help further. Here’s how: Divide your contributions into: 1. Foreign; 2. American. 
Domestics may be further divided into: 3. Commemoratives; 4. Precancelled; 5. 4c and up. 
Address: REV. FR. MATTHIAS, S. A., Stamp Bureau, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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Show Your Love for St. Anthony! 


If visual evidence were needed to confirm the loyalty 
and love which clients hold for St. Anthony as a patron 
and friend in time of trial and need, the great number 
of letters coming to us at Graymoor expressing grati- 
tude for the Saint’s intercession through our Perpetual 
Novena in his honor would confound the most cynical 
critic. They come from the poor and humble toilers 
as well as from the worldly-wise in affluent circum- 
stances, but all are alike in the sentiment of paying a 
tribute of praise and thanksgiving for Divine favors 
received through the very potent instrument of prayer 
offered to our Heavenly Father through the wonderful 
advocacy of St. Anthony. Not a few of these letters 
bring with them as a material token of gratitude, an 
alms for St. Anthony’s Bread Fund which helps in the 
support of our poor students and the religious and 
charitable works of the Community or, it may be, a 
donation to the fund being raised to complete the 
building of the Shrine Church to be dedicated to St. 
Anthony which stands but partly constructed on the 
Mount of the Atonement. 

For nearly thirty years clients of St. Anthony in 
every part of America and in lands beyond the seas 
have sent their petitions for remembrance in his Per- 
petual Novena at Graymoor and we, impressed with 
his wonderfully gracious response and the loyalty of 
his devoted clients, conceived the idea a few years ago 
of erecting a National Shrine in his honor at the sum- 
mit of the Mount of the Atonement as a MoNUMENT 
or GRATITUDE. Due to the blight of the economic de- 
pression, the work has proceeded very slowly up to 


now, but with the present-day improvement in condi- 
tions, it is our hope that this holy task will be com- 
pleted in a reasonably short time, not only as a tribute 
to St. Anthony but as a memorial also to the late Father 
Paul, S.A., Father Founder of the Society of the Atone- 
ment, who inaugurated the work but, alas, did not live 
to complete it. To that end we delegated our Father 
Anselm, S. A., to direct and further the work in a sys- 
tematic way and, happily, we are glad to say, Father 
Anselm’s efforts are now beginning to show some fruit- 
ful results. 

Father Anselm’s slogan of “Buy a Brick for St. An- 
thony’s Shrine” has captured the good-natured enthusi- 
asm of our faithful friends. The response thus far has 
been encouraging enough to warrant the hope that as 
the campaign gets into greater stride, the clients of 
St. Anthony will see to it that it moves forward steadily 
until the goal is reached. As evidence of the interest 
being taken in the campaign, several hundred pilgrims 
to Graymoor in the last few weeks have donated for 
the Bricks, and not to be outdone, a good lady in Fay- 
ville, Mass., has been working on a hand-embroidered 
tablecloth which will later be disposed of for the bene- 
fit of the Shrine Fund. Others are promoting various 
kinds of social affairs for the same purpose. It is also 
worthy of note that a few have acted on Father An- 
selm’s suggestion of groupings—that is, a specified 
number give so many Bricks each, each Brick repre- 
senting a donation of One Dollar. Fr. Anselm’s idea is 
to secure: Five Friends to buy 1,000 Bricks each; Ten 
Friends to buy 500 Bricks each; Fifteen Friends to buy 
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250 Bricks each; Fifty Friends to buy 100 Bricks each; 
One Hundred Friends to buy 75 Bricks each; One 
Thousand Friends to buy 10 Bricks each; Two Thou- 
sand Friends to buy 25 Bricks each; Three Thousand 
Friends to buy 10 Bricks each; Five Thousand Friends 
to buy 5 Bricks each. 

From an ordinary point of view, some of the above 
groupings may seem decidedly large in the quota as- 
signed, but St. Anthony is no ordinary saint and has 
his own inimitable way to move the hearts of his 
Clients who can afford to give of their largess to such 
a worthy cause as the building of this temple for the 
worship of God. Certainly, those who are blessed with 
this world’s goods will want to do their share with as 
fine a spirit as those less fortunately placed to whom 
the giving of a donation for one, two, or three Bricks 
for the Shrine means a real sacrifice. 

It should be kept in mind that Father Anselm is 
keeping a record in St. ANTHONY’s GOLDEN Book of 
the name of every donor in this campaign, and when 
the Shrine is completed, the Go_pEN Book will be 
placed under the High Altar to remain as a memorial 
of all those who helped in the good work and to whom 
will accrue, both in life and in death, many spiritual 
blessings in return for their charity. 

Contributions for the Shrine Fund should be spe- 
cially addressed to Father Anselm, S. A., St. Anthony’s 
National Shrine, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. Petitions 
for the Perpetual Novena to St. Anthony may be ad- 
dressed directly to the Shrine where they will be re- 
corded. An attractive booklet “How to Make a No- 
vena to St. Anthony” will be sent free on application to 
Father Anselm. 

Of the many letters received, expressing gratitude 
to St. Anthony, only a few can be published below 
due to limitation of space available. 


A. C., New York City: Three months ago I sent a 
petition asking St. Anthony to help my sick daughter 
to recover from her illness. I am happy to say that her 
condition has greatly improved and she is expected 
to leave the hospital in the near future. Please accept 
my small offering and pray to St. Anthony for her 
rapid recovery. 

Mrs. E. J. R., Weehawken, N. J.: J was on the verge 


of losing my home because the mortgage was due, | 
prayed to St. Anthony promising him an offering if | 
could save the house. My favor had been granted by 
I neglected to send the offering to St. Anthony ang 
again I had trouble with a tenant moving out. This 
time I shall certainly send St. Anthony the promised 
offering, so he and I will be friends once more. 

Mrs. A. W. D., Chicago, Ill.: Enclosed is a check 
which is an offering in honor of St. Anthony for q 
favor received through his intercession. 

C. W. S., Lancaster, Pa.: J am sending a donation 
for St. Anthony’s Bread. I promised if my son got 
work I would send a donation as soon as | could. 
Thanks be to God he is working now. 

M. J. M., Long Island City, N. Y.: Kindly accept 
attached money order in thanksgiving for two favors 
granted through the intercession of St. Anthony. 

A. M. S., Bronx, N. Y.: Enclosed please find an 
offering for the poorest foreign missions and another 
for St. Anthony’s Graymoor Shrine in thanksgiving for 
special favors received. 

Mrs. W. R., Hamilton Beach, N. Y.: Enclosed find 
money order in thanksgiving to Our Blessed Mother 
and St. Anthony for a favor received. I promised St. 
Anthony I would send it to Graymoor if my request 
was granted. My daughter, who recently graduated 
from parochial school, has been awarded a scholarship 
in the Diocesan High School, for which I am very 
grateful. 

Mrs. D. D. S., Latrobe, Pa.: Enclosed you will find 
an offering—a token of gratitude for which please 
have five Low Masses said in honor of St. Anthony, 
benefits to be applied to the Poor Souls. 

Mrs. J. C., West New York, N. J.: Enclosed please 
find an offering which I promised St. Anthony for 
securing a position for my husband. I am very thank- 
ful for your prayers to St. Anthony. 

M. M. D., Cazenovia, N. Y.: J am enclosing a don- 
tion in thanksgiving for a safe journey. 

G. A. D., Hartford, Conn.: Enclosed is an offering 
in thanksgiving to St. Anthony for the favor I asked. 

Mrs. E. R., Fall River, Mass.: Enclosed find an 
offering in thanksgiving for my son’s graduation from 
Annapolis. He has great devotion to St. Anthony and 
has spread the devotion among his friends. 





Listen to the 


SAINT ANTHONY RADIO HOUR 


over WHN, New York, Sunday afternoons at 5:30 o’clock; and from the 
following New England Stations on Sundays at 3 P. M. 


WAAB WTHT WEAN 
Boston Hartford Providence 
Presented by 


THE FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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We Are Ceasing to Call It Progress 


By CLarence F. BURKHARDT 


Ostentation has become the 
American vice. People are judged 
by their homes, clothes, and 
automobiles. We have made pres- 
tige a god to whom no sacrifice is 
too great. So far have we gone in 
accepting the present state of af- 
fairs as evidence of genuine pro- 
gress that we flippantly apply the 
designation, “horse and buggy” to 
everyone who thinks differently, 
and stupidly imagine that we have 
silenced all criticism. 

It is a time of spiritual flabbi- 
ness, cynicism, and _ intellectual 
mediocrity; a day when cheapness 
and vulgarity are called sophistica- 
tion by people who would be unable 
to define the term if called upon to 
do so. 

We have become a self-indul- 
gent, lever-pulling, button-pushing 
people, so soft that unless we re- 
cover our former self-reliance, 
courage, and virility, we constitute 
a standing invitation to any military 
invader to take advantage of our 
weakness. 

The generation born around the 
time of the World War has never 
yet lived in an environment other 
than one of false values, coarse 
manners, tawdry morals, and barn- 
yard ethical standards. 

But throughout the whole coun- 
try, people are becoming aware of 
the fact that all is not well in 
America, and that the evil is not 
going to be cured by waving the 
flag, and talking and writing inces- 
santly about liberty and democracy. 

This feeling of disgust over the 
excessive love of ease, pleasure and 
luxury is becoming more vocal day 
by day. People are beginning to 
speak of softness, decadence, the 
forgotten virtues of our ancestors, 
the growing disrespect for law and 
order, the disappearance of decency 
and wholesome family life. 

Human experience from the 
beginning of time has always shown 
that too much ease, luxury and 
pleasure not only dull the intellect, 
but soften the most vigorous races. 
A study of the Old Testament 
makes this very clear. The col- 
lapse of Rome is another striking 
example out of many. 





The boom with its wild spend- 
ing that preceded the industrial 
breakdown was the cause of the 
orgy of vice and crime that fol- 
lowed. “Genuine morality,” Schil- 
ler tells us, “is preserved only in the 
school of adversity, and a state of 
continuous prosperity may easily 
prove a quicksand to virtue.” 

There are many who believe that 
life would not be worth living if 
we were deprived of the things that 
high pressure sales promotion has, 
in its recently acquired knowledge 
of human weakness, been forcing 
upon us. 

Yet, these evils are not to be 


. blamed on prosperity, Big Business 


or the New Deal. They are due to 
a basically false philosophy. The 
acquisitive instinct is natural. It 
has not been created by, over-ag- 
gressive business tactics. Covet- 
ousness always was, and always 
will be a human trait, strong in 
some, and weak in others. But 
never before has it been stimulated 
as it has been in America since the 
last World War. 

Advertising to acquaint people 
with the merits of various goods 
and service is one thing. To capi- 
talize the human weaknesses of 
pride, covetousness, lust and envy 
in order to lure people to buy what 
they otherwise would not, is some- 
thing else. But those who blame 
the idolatry of creature comforts 
upon business greed, are looking at 
only half of the picture. No high 
pressure can force a thing on any- 
one who knows his own mind. 

So, no matter how much we are 
told that the more abundant life 
consists in material things, the fault 
is chiefly our own if we believe it. 

Moving pictures can also be 
partly blamed for the false stand- 
ards of values that are so pro- 
nounced in America. But again, it 
is mostly the fault of the individual 
if he permits an unreal world of 
material perfection to delude him 
into believing that he can be happy 
only if he gets all the pretty things 
that the heroes and heroines flash 
before his dazzled eyes. 

Even persons of fair intelligence 


and education sometimes without 
realizing it, come to accept, to their 
own injury, these false views of 
life, and adopt the national religion 
of keeping up with the Joneses. 


If happiness is a mental attitude, 
then we will find it necessary to rid 
ourselves of the silly notion that we 
must have everything we see in the 
high powered advertisements. On 
the contrary, such an attitude makes 
us weaklings, slaves to pleasures 
and gadgets, instead of free men. 

The various inventions and dis- 
coveries that have in recent years 
made life easier and pleasanter 
from a purely material standpoint, 
have a tendency to make us feel too 
self-sufficient. And while strong 
religious faith can exist side by 
side along with these things, they 
nevertheless constitute a powerful 
influence toward worldliness. They 
should therefore be regarded as 
our servants and never be permitted 
to become our masters as is too 
generally the case. The automobile 
is a striking example of what I 
mean, and automodolatry would be 
a fitting name for this prominent 
aspect of our neo-paganism. 

The shallow thinking so prevalent 
today is alluded to by Dorothy 
Thompson, the columnist, who com- 
plains that “our universities have 
been given over for years now to 
a philosophy of historic relativism 
under which there are no absolute 
standards for anything. It takes a 
very strong human being to live in 
a world where there is no right or 
wrong, no God in the sky, no rules 
that anybody must obey, but where 
everything is relative. Most people 
completely lose their bearing in 
such a world.” It would be well for 
Catholic parents to ponder over 
those words of a non-Catholic be- 
fore sending their children away to 
some swanky secular institution, 
where they will make the “right 
contacts.” 

The importance of religion and 
morality to the maintenance of 
political liberty is forcefully shown 
by another columnist, Walter Lipp- 
man. “The tragic ordeal through 


which the Western world is pass- 
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ing,” he observes, “was prepared in 
the long period of easy liberty dur- 
ing which men forgot the elemen- 
tary truths of human existence. 
They forgot that their freedom was 
achieved by heroic sacrifices; they 
became so accustomed to freedom 
that they thought it was as normal 
as the air they breathed, and they 
came to believe that the heroic 
virtues were antiquated and that 
sacrifice was a bore and bother. 
They thought that to get while the 
getting was good, whether by 
private smartness or by collective 


pressure, was the normal and 
natural thing to do. 
“They forgot that unless they 


bear themselves that the eternal 
values of truth, justice and right- 
eousness are revealed perpetually 
to them, they will not know how to 
resist the corrosion of their virtue, 
or how to face the trials that life 
will bring to them upon this earth. 
They had become too comfortable 
and too safe and too sophisticated 


to believe the first things and the 
last things which men have aspired 
to understand through generations 
of suffering, and they thought it 
clever to be cynical, and enlightened 
to be unbelieving, and sensible to 
be oof. ... 

“The free peoples of the Western 
world have lived upon a great 
inheritance which they have squan- 
dered recklessly. When they were 
put to the test, they had come to the 
point where they took the blessings 
of this inheritance so totally for 
granted that they no longer knew, 
and their schools had almost ceased 
to teach them and their leaders 
were afraid to remind them, how 
the laws and institutions and the 
great controlling customs of our 
civilization were made. They 
thought that the God in whom they 
believed dimly or not at all had 
conferred these blessings upon 
them gratuitously, that somehow 
they, as distinguished from their 
own ancestors and from millions of 
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their fellow-beings in less fortunate 
lands, were exempt from the labors 
and sacrifices and the trials of man,” 

The real cause then of 
decadence is the lack of genuine 
religion, for the abundant life j; 
not to be found except in a health 
spiritual atmosphere. 

Men fell into this rut through 
irreligion which made them shallow 
Those then who know what is wrong 
are confronted with the duty to 
place religion back in its rightfy’ 
place both by word and example. 

Genuine patriotism is never foun 
where genuine religion is absent 
The willingness to make sacrifices 
for the common good simply can. 
not exist in an environment of ease 
and pleasure such as we have here 
today. A Spartan-like toughness 
and courage can exist for a tim 
under a dictatorship that is 
unfriendly to religion as is the case 
in Germany today, but among a free 
people, it can only exist while rel: 
gion flourishes. 





CALENDAR 








CHURCH ARTs. 
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Order from 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


1941 Catholic Calendar 


Specially Designed for Us 


13 Pages, Full-color Reproductions of 
Famous Paintings 


THIS LOVELY CALENDAR 


—lIs instantly appealing with its striking beauty. 

—Has been created especially to serve Catholic homes in 
the service of the Church. 

—Is a most valuable guide to the fulfillment of Catholic 


—lIs authentic in every respect and has full Church ap- 


—lIs the kind of influence that Catholic homes warmly 


HERE IS THE IDEAL HOLIDAY GIFT! 


The Christmas and New Year’s gift problem can be 
easily solved by giving these lovely Graymoor Church Art 
Calendars to your family and friends, as they make ideal 
What will be more appropriate and pleasing than 
“A Gift That Lasts a Whole Year”? 


Prices: 
Single copy 30c—Four copies $1.00—Twelve copies $3.00 } 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 
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The Cause 
of the 


Missions 


In most all dioceses in the United States, the third 
Sunday in October each year is designated as Mission 
Sunday. On that day the story of Catholic missionary 
endeavor is brought vividly to the mind of the faith- 
ful and, being told without embellishment of language 
or romantic figures of speech, it is all the more edify- 
ing, because it brings home to us realistically the self- 
sacrifice and the hardships which are the common lot 
of those valiant men and women who, having con- 
secrated their lives to the service of God, are laboring 
to garner a harvest of souls in the Mission outposts in 
every corner of the world. 

Our Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, will broadcast a 
message to America direct from Vatican City, over 
the Red Network of the National Broadcasting Com- 
pany, from 1:30 to 2 p. m. (Eastern Standard Time) 
on Saturday, October 19th. The Columbia Broadcast- 
ing System has announced its intention to pick up the 
Holy Father’s address and broadcast it over its facili- 
ties also. 

In addition to the Holy Father’s discourse, this half- 
hour N. B. C. broadcast will include Most Rev. Francis 
J. Spellman, Archbishop of New York, voicing the 
thanks of the American people to Pope Pius XII for 
his message, and brief remarks by Rt. Rev. Msgr. 
Thomas J. McDonnell, National Director of the Propa- 
gation of the Faith. The choir of Propaganda College 
in Rome will provide the music. 














A ministering angel of mercy feeds 
the poor crippled Chinese. ———» 








For almost thirty years the Society of the Atone- 
ment has been a tower of strength to the Missions by 
the material aid which it has been able to garner 
through the UNion-THaAT-NoTHING-BE-Lost. The story 
of the founding of this great Mission Aid organiza- 
tion in the year 1911 and its remarkable achievements 
under the fostering care of the Father Founder of the 
Society of the Atonement, the late Very Reverend 
Father Paul Francis, S.A., will always be one of the 
most interesting chapters in the history of the Mission- 
ary Activities of the Catholic Church in America. The 
Priests and Sisters, the hospitals, the orphanages and 
other institutions in far-flung mission fields bear wit- 
ness to the good done by the Union in the saving of 
immortal souls. 


The Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost is a missionary 
and charitable organization cooperating with the 
Society of the Atonement and having a two-fold ob- 
ject: Corporal Works of Mercy and the Salvation 
of Souls. In furtherance of these ends it enjoins upon 
its members economy, self-denial, and a holy simplicity 
of living, in conformity with their state of life, that 
nothing be lost which might be employed in extending 
the Kingdom of God or in ministering to the Sick 
and the Poor. 


Beginning as but a mustard seed, it has grown and 
ripened with the years so that it has been instrumental 














The Caption tells the story. 





An important conference. 
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A Palace of Poverty: Home of a Missionary Priest, a 
gentleman unafraid to face poverty and physical hard- 
ships for Christ’s dear sake. 


in gathering the fruit of American charity for dis- 
tribution in almost every portion of the Missionary 
Field. Naturally, the credit for the great success of 
this mission-aid effort is due to the generous Catholic 
faithful who have willingly responded to the precepts 
of Divine Charity and made the Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost their almoner. These pages are illustrated by 
pictures which have come to us from some of the 
mission centers helped by such alms, but of course 
they show only a minor side of the mission endeavor. 
Neither picture nor human words could adequately tell 
the story of the work for God and souls being accom- 
plished in the hospitals, the orphanages and for the 
relief of the poor and oppressed. These can only 
be visualized in the mind and labelled as the highest 
form of charity symbolized in the eloquence of deeds. 

We make a special plea to our Readers at this time 
to be mindful of the calls for help which come to the 
Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost from the Priests, the Sis- 
ters, the Brothers and other workers in the Mission 
Field. Many indeed are the letters we receive plead- 
ing for the help of an alms that they may continue in 
their apostolic work of saving souls. Our ability to 
respond to these pleas is of necessity limited to the 
alms sent to us for distribution. It is an old proverb 
that “he who giveth to the poor lendeth to the Lord.” 
From time immemorial almsgiving has been recognized 
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“Gathering the Harvest’: 
poor natives in “darkest” Africa. 


A Sister instructing the 


as one of the means of sanctification and it goes, almost 
without saying, that in responding to the pleas for aid 
from the Priests and Sisters working in the mission 
fields, often under the most incredible personal hard- 
ships and privations, we are but investing a portion 
of our earthly goods for the maintenance and expan- 
sion of a cause so dear to the Sacred Heart of Our 
Lord—not an investment returning interest in the gold 
and silver of this mundane world, but, when the joys 
and sorrows of life are ended and our eyes are closed 
in the sleep of death, our souls will find waiting in 
the Treasury of Heaven a reward far beyond the com- 
prehension of the human mind. Did not Our Blessed 
Lord Himself say: ‘Come ye blessed of My Father, 
possess you the kingdom prepared for you from the 
foundation of the world. For I was hungry, and you 
gave Me to eat; I was thirsty, and you gave Me to 
drink; I was a stranger and you took Me in; naked, 
and you covered Me; sick, -and you visited Me: I was 
in prison, and you came to Me.” 

And again: “Give to the Most High according to 
what He hath given to thee . . . and according to the 
ability of thy hands.” 

Contributions for the Mission Cause should be ad- 
dressed to Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., in care 
of the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor, 
Garrison, N. Y. 





soldier on the battlefield. 
existence and near starvation. 





Mass Stipends: The Great Need in the Mission Field 


Mass Stipends are as welcome to Missionary Bishops and Priests as cold water is to a wounded 
In some instances they have meant the difference between Missionary 


If each of the heroic Missionary Priests could but receive a daily Mass Stipend he could 
easily support himself and even have something left over to aid in the relief of the poor and needy 
who are ever present at his door looking to him for succor. 


We appeal to the Reverend Clergy to send to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, 
Garrison, New York, their surplus Mass Intentions and such as they are unable to take care of 
personally. They will be distributed to the most needy. 
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The Rosary League of Our Lady 











This being the month dedicated by the Church to 
our Heavenly Mother, the Queen of the Holy Rosary, 
it is apposit to restate for the benefit of our Readers, 
new and old, that the chief purpose of the Rosary 
League founded more than thirty years ago at the 
Motherhouse of the Sisters of the Atonement at Gray- 
moor, is to foster greater devotion to the Mother of 
God by acclaiming her under the truly beautiful title 
of “Our Lady of the Atonement.” 

The Rosary League is a Sodality or Confraternity— 
binding into one all the Children of Mary who invoke 


her under the title of Our Lady 
of the Atonement. It was ap- 
proved and indulgenced by 
Pope Benedict XV. 

All who join the Rosary 
League and practice its Rule 
of Prayer are ipso facto As- 
sociates of the Society of the 
Atonement and sharers in its 
good works, intercessions and 
spiritual graces and rewards; 
they also constitute one spirit- 
val family with the Friars, 
Sisters and Tertiaries of the 
Atonement, and are included in 
the general family designation 
of the Children of the Atone- 
ment, 


One hundred and fifty Masses 
are said yearly by Missionary 
Priests for the spiritual and 
temporal benefit of all enrolled 
members of the Rosary League, 
living and departed. 

The dues of membership in 
the Rosary League are very 
nominal, being only fifty cents 
a year. That includes a sub- 
scription to the little quarterly 
Magazine, THE CANDLE, issued 
by the Sisters of the Atonement 
as the material link that binds 
the members in the prayers and 
good works of the organiza- 
tion. 

Of the many hundreds who 
send in petitions for remem- 
brance in the Novena each 
month at Our Lady’s Shrine, at 
Graymoor, a goodly percentage 
are not enrolled members of 
the Rosary League, due per- 





haps to a mistaken notion that to be an enrolled mem- 
ber one takes an obligation binding in conscience. 
Being a member of the Rosary League entails only 
a free-will obligation, the extent of the observance of 
which redounds in a greater or less degree to the spir- 
itual enrichment of the member. Why not, when again 
sending a petition for the Novena, ask the Sisters to 
enroll you as a member of the Rosary League or for 


information on any question regarding it which you 


may have in mind. 
As all Readers of THE Lamp know, the Novena to 











MOTHER PUREST 


O Thou Mother 
creatures blest, 

Thou who held the Christ-Child to thy 
tender breast, 

Guide me gentle Mother along the 
thorny road 


fairest, o’er all 


Which I in grief must travel to reach 
thy Son’s abode. 
Keep me, dearest Mother, clean and 
chaste and pure, 
That close to thee and Jesus I may 
rest secure. 
—Fr. Francis. 











Our Lady of the Atonement 
begins on the first Saturday of 
every month, therefore the next 
Novena will start on November 
2nd, the Feast of the Holy 
Souls. How appropriate there- 
fore, to petition the interces- 
sion of Our Lady for the souls 
of our relatives and friends who 
have gone to eternal life, yet 
send forth their sad plea: 
“Have pity on me, at least, you 
my friend.” 

This Novena to Our Lady of 
the Atonement has also become 
widely known as the Novena 
of Last Resort because so many 
petitioners, after making other 
Novenas, have been  vouch- 
safed a favorable response 
through the intercession of Our 
Lady of the Atonement. 

We ask an attentive perusal 
on the part of our readers of 
the letters of thanksgiving 
which follow from those who 
have had recourse to Our 
Atonement Mother through her 
Graymoor Novena. 

No matter how efficacious 
the intercession of various 
Saints may be, whether St. 
Joseph, St. Anthony, the Little 
Flower or St. Jude or our own 
Brother Philip, T.S.A., the 
Blessed Virgin herself must 
always remain supreme among 
all those who intercede for us 
at the High Court of Heaven. 
FirsT OF ALL because of her 
unique prerogative as the 
Daughter of God the Father, 
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the Mother of God the Son, 
and the Spouse of God the 
Holy Ghost. THEN TOO SHE 
IS OUR MOTHER, whose ear is 
more attentive to the cry and 
call of her children than any 
mother on earth. Long ago 
St. Bernard declared that 
“never was it known that any- 
one had recourse to Mary in 
vain.” 

Address your petitions to: 
Sisters of the Atonement, St. 
Francis Convent, Graymoor, 
Garrison, N. Y. 


Mrs. J. K., Cambridge, 
Mass.: The enclosed is my 
thanksgiving offering prom- 


Wherever I look in 


From one Shrine of 
Let my life be a 





Our Lady’s Shrine 


Whenever I turn to the past, 

There is always a Shrine of Mary, 
Each brighter still than the last. 

I will ask for one grace, O Mother, 
And I will leave the rest to thy will: 


At each one, O tender Mother, 
Let still more of thy love be shown, 
Till I kneel at the last and the brightest— 
In Heaven, O Queen, at thy Throne. 


ing in thanksgiving for em. 
ployment—in answer to Np. 
vena prayers. 

Mrs. F., New York City 
Many thanks for your prayers 
Not only I, but my whol 
family benefited by them. My 
son received a raise in salary 
and my nephew went to work. 
I also received unexpected 
financial aid. Our Lady has 
indeed been good to us. 

F. R., New York: Each 
time I make the Novena | am 
blessed by favors. In grati. 
tude I am enclosing an offer. 
ing. 

Mrs. B., Hartford, Conn, 


the distance, 


thine to another 
pilgrimage still; 


—Author Unknown. 








ised to Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment for favor received. 

Miss A. R., Minneapolis, Minn.: / wish to thank 
Our Lady of the Atonement and you for your prayers 
as three of my petitions have been granted. 

Mrs. L. E. T., Vallejo, Calif.: Enclosed is a thanks- 
giving offering in honor of Our Lady of the Atonement 
for favors she has been granting me for many, many 
years. 

Mrs. A. B., Tyrone, Pa.: Some time ago I wrote 
you asking to be remembered in your Novena for the 
return of good health, which I earnestly desired. 
Thanks to Our Lady of the Atonement, my health has 
improved considerably and I am grateful for your 
prayers. 


Mr. C. K., Waterbury, Conn.: Enclosed find offer- 


This small thank offering is 

in honor of Our Lady’s Birth. 
day. Thank you, too, dear Sisters, for through your 
prayers many favors have been granted us. 

Mrs. E. M., Shelton, Conn.: / have a great deal of 
faith in Our Lady of the Atonement. About two months 
ago I sent in my petition and am happy to state that 
my prayers were answered. 

Mrs. W., Philadelphia, Pa.: Enclosed find another 
offering in thanksgiving for the favors granted during 
the Novena in honor of Our Lady of the Atonement, 

J. S., Jersey City, N. J.: Enclosed find offering as 
an alms in thanksgiving for having my request granted 

Mrs. W., New York City: J thank God and the 
Blessed Mother that my prayer has been answered. | 
am sending thanksgiving offering. 





Every Sunday 
WMCA—New York 


WNAC—Boston WSAR—Fall River 


Also throughout the United States by 





LISTEN TO THE “AVE MARIA RADIO HOUR” 


The “Ave Maria Hour,” under the direction of Rev. Father Patrick McCarthy of the Franciscan 
Friars of the Atonement at Graymoor, is widely acclaimed in all parts of the country as the most 
beautiful and inspiring program broadcast over the Radio. 


Featuring a Dramatization of the Lives of the Saints 


Over These Stations: 
WIP—Philadelphia 


And from these stations in New England at 2 o’clock, Sunday Afternoon: 


JOIN IN THE NOVENA TO OUR LADY OF THE MIRACULOUS MEDAL 
At St. Christopher’s Inn, Garrison, N. Y. 


Every Wednesday Afternoon at 1:30 P. M. over Station WHN—New York, WLAW—Lawrence, Mass. 
and at 1:45 P. M. over Station WMEX—Boston. 


Evening at 6:30 
WCBM—Baltimore, Md 


WLLH—Lowell WSPR—Springfield 


electrical transcription over 125 stations 
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““Tdentification Marks” 


By BENJAMIN FRANCIS MUSSER 


While the Tertiary of St. Francis, 
faithfully following his short Rule, 
builds his exterior life around cer- 
tain distinguishing marks, e.g., an 
intense loyalty and obedience to 
the Holy See as the mouthpiece of 
the Mystical Body of Christ, the 
spirit of if not an actual poverty, 
and a life of self-denial and morti- 
fication and of moderation in things 
lawful, expiation for and renuncia- 
tion of “the concupiscence of the 
flesh, and concupiscence of the 
eyes, and the pride of life, which 
is not of the Father, but is of the 
world,”’—these and other outward 
signs if consistently followed will 
be accompanied in his interior life, 
yet still manifested in his personal 
contacts with the world, by certain 
inalienable identification marks. 
While undoubtedly humility is 
among the chief of these, yet I 
should like in a brief space to 
stress several other attributes, to 
each of which humility forms a 
background, and to see how they 
can be applied more particularly to 
the present world crisis. Let me 
name them penance, charity, joy, 
peace. 

I. The Third Order is truly 
called the Order of Penance for 
those Tertiaries whose profession 
meant a conversion from exterior 
to interior life, an entering more 
completely into oneness with Christ, 
in imitation of the Poverello Saint 
Francis. Hence penance must be 
understood not only in the sense of 
personal atonement for sin, but as 
co-suffering with Christ. It means 
supernatural nourishment to those 
outer good works which are the 
natural fruits of Franciscan life. It 


means the cultivation of the spirit 
of mortification with a view to 
charity. It means, essentially, turn- 
ing from the world and the secular 
mind in order to adhere to God 
for the good of that world. Thus, 
in the unhappy prevalent state of 
affairs, there is a very heavy 
responsibility for Tertiaries, the 
penitents of Christ. We can see, 
or should be able, through His 
eyes, to see that the present horror 
among God’s children in God’s 
world is not of God’s designing; 
that He did not send this scourge 
upon us but rather did man in his 
free will, by turning from Divine 
law and justice and making the 
State his only God, bring down 
upon himself the havoc _ that 
threatens to obliterate him. Surely 
never was more needed the spirit 
of penance and the Order of Pen- 
ance. We must suffer the pain of 
war and all that is repugnant, for 
man has purchased his devastation 
by his own will, and when one 
member suffers, all suffer; but we 
can turn that pain into fruitful 
penance, and from that penance 
draw down mercy, and in that 
mercy peace, if we suffer with 
Christ and not in defiance of Him, 
if we hate no enemy but hate only 
the cause of war, if we pray for 
victory for no nation but only for 
the triumph of Christ the King. 
In my own family chapel, the 
Little Oratory of Our Lady of the 
Angels, just as no doubt in the 
devotions in common of many 
other families, we have daily three 
times offices of intercession and 
expiation looking to world peace. 
These offices include not only 


liturgical prayers of the Church— 
it may surprise you to hear there 
are more than forty explicit peace 
collects scattered through the 
Roman Missal— brief and easily 
memorized—but also the peace 
prayers of Pope Benedict XV and 
Pope Pius XII, the Litany for 
Peace, and others; we stress the 
penitential spirit, contrition for the 
world’s sins which have brought 
the world close to chaos. I should 
like to quote one of these, as 


emphasizing penance rather than 
peace. 
“Jesus, meek and humble of 


heart, teach us, who have sinned 
against heaven and before Thee, 
the saving grace of a true humility, 
that we and all the peoples of this 
world may acknowledge and be- 
wail that spirit of materialism, and 
self-seeking, and lust for power, 
and vengeance, which has plunged 
the family of nations into unjust 
war until in Thy just wrath the 
world suffers that punishment 
which by turning from Thee it has 
brought upon itself. In humility 
and penance may we lessen the 
guilt and hasten true peace with- 
out victory save the victory of 
union with Thee.” 

It is, we feel, in this spirit of 
penance we may dare to approach 
the Prince of Peace, may dare to 
greet one another with the greeting 
of His perfect imitator St. Francis, 
“The Lord give you peace,” and 
the responsory, “Peace and good 
will.” 

II. If we are of the Order of 
Penance, so are we members of the 
Seraphic family, children of the 
Seraphic Father, St. Francis. And 
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just as a seraph is a pure spirit 
burning with a pure fire of love and 
praise before the Face of God, and 
just as our Seraphic Father was so 
motivated by the love of God, Who 
is the God of Love, that he be- 
came himself pierced in hands and 
feet and side with the wounds of 
redemptive Love, pierced as by 
rays from the Crucified in the guise 
of a six-winged Seraph, so we 
yearn above all things to be united 
with Divine Love, and for love of 
Him to have perfect charity for 
His children. We must show our- 
selves like seraphs before the 
world, the more so the more the 
world turns from Him and wounds 
Him through the wounds of war 
and of hate against His Church— 
and the Church, remember, is 
Christ, Christ is the Church. It is 
not easy to love Stalin and Hitler; 
but do you think it was easy for 
Our Lord, humanly speaking, to 
ask forgiveness for those who, do- 
ing to Him just what others are do- 
ing today, yet knew not what they 
did? Nor do these others know 
what they do. Hating the evil, yet 
must we bear with the evil-doer 
though he crucify us; we must as 
seraphs love those who destroy our 
homes and churches and kill our 
non-combatants. We must have 
the charity of St. Francis, who 
prayed: “Lord, make me an 
instrument of Thy peace. Where 
there is hatred, let me sow love; 
where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is doubt, faith; where 
there is despair, hope; where there 
is darkness, light; and where there 
is sadness, joy.” 

III. And this brings us to the 
third identification mark of the 
Tertiary imbued with the founder’s 
spirit, to the mark of joy, even to 
perfect joy. We are haunted, and 
encouraged, these days, by the sub- 
lime paradox of perfect joy as de- 
scribed by St. Francis to Brother 
Leo. You all know the famous 
incident, on that walk in winter 
between Perugia and the Porti- 
uncula. It is almost as though the 
Poverello were speaking to us in 
our day, when joy is twisted into 
meaning many strange things, from 
a jitterbug dance to the jitterbug 


flyer’s joy in the dance of death 
across a nation scarred by his 
bombs, but when only fools—and 
saints—could label as joy, nay as 
perfect joy, the reception of shame 
and ignominy and insult and pain. 
Yet, as St. Francis said in his day, 
and as we can adjust to our own, 
“If we bear all these injuries with 
patience and joy, thinking of the 
sufferings of our Blessed Lord, and 
of how much we ought to suffer for 
the sake of our love for Him,” 
then have we indeed attained per- 
fect joy. For, as St. Francis eluci- 
dated, ‘Above all the graces and all 
the gifts of the Holy Spirit which 
Christ vouchsafes to His friends is 
the conquering of oneself, and the 
willing acceptance of suffering out 
of love of Christ, as well as injury, 
discomfort and contempt. For not 
in other gifts of God can we glory, 
seeing they proceed not from our- 
selves but from God . . . but in the 
cross of tribulation and affliction 
we can take the credit to ourselves. 
God forbid that I should glory save 
in the Cross of Our Lord Jesus 
Christ.” 

IV. Through the Cross to peace, 
and peace in the soul is the only 
victory we seek in this war-torn 
world, the peace of union with 
Christ. If perfect joy, as inter- 
preted in Franciscan mysticism, be 
a stumbling block to the worldling 
and the warrior who seek joy in 
conquering others, never in con- 
quering self, equally so is the 
peace we aspire to, the peace we 
offer to the world. For it is a 
“peace that passeth understanding,” 
it is “that peace which the world 
cannot give.” Said the Prince of 
Peace: “Peace I leave with you, 
My peace I give unto you: not as 
the world giveth, do I give unto 
you.” The nations of the world 
think they can maintain or win 
peace by overcoming people, but 
the people of God know that true 
peace is had by overcoming the 
world, that is to say the spirit of the 
world. This is a _ supernatural 
peace, the only peace that can sur- 
vive the changes and chess-board 
manoeuvres of natural man. Even 
material peace among nations is a 
peace that the world cannot give, 
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for it is not born of nations but of 
God and can come only from that 
Divine Source and, to be real, to 
be blessed, to be lasting, through 
His Church Who is the Keeper of 
the Peace. The smallest Sovereign 
state on earth yet is the greatest 
peace country on earth, the home 
of the earthly representative of the 
Prince of Peace. A pact, a trade 
agreement, a truce is not peace, an 
armistice is not peace: it is only a 
cessation of hostilities over a period 
of months or years while the spirit 
of revenge festers and new armies 
are built up. Nations can make 
guns to destroy peace, but they 
cannot make peace to destroy guns. 
“Blessed are the peacemakers,” said 
Our Lord, showing that a state of 
blessedness, a holy state, is essen- 
tial in those who would make peace, 
hardly what one finds in war 
mongers and conquerors. More. 
over, heaven offers “peace on 
earth” only to “men of good will” 
and good will means God’s will— 
to those who worship the will of 
God. 

Let the warriors dictate what 
they impiously call peace terms; 
let them, as it were, sneak into the 
Vatican to wrench by force from a 
little old shepherd in white gar. 
ments “that peace which the world 
cannot give;” then let the flags fly 
and the populace cry itself hoarse 
over attaining what for an imbecile 
hour it believes to be peace on 
earth. But let us speed to the altar 
rail, and kneel in the shadows with 
arms raised, nailless, in cruciform 
peace, in the manner of the Seraph 
of Assisi in the ruins of San 
Damiano and on the Mount of 
Alvernia; let us kneel in the spirit 
of penance, with love in our hearts 
for this poor, blind, unpeaceful 
world, with joy in being hated by 
that world for His sake—and we 
shall have attained peace. And 
not only we ourselves, but all those 
for whom we have prayed will 
glimpse something of that interior 
peace which depends not on nations, 
nor power nor riches nor on any- 
thing save only Jesus Christ and 
Him Crucified. And this peace, 
which the world cannot give, neither 
can the world take away. 








Dear Lit 
“Keep 
what we 
were tin 
if teache 
efforts a 
bright-hi 
put asic 
mother > 
don’t we 
triumphs 
the joy | 
her. Wi 
self. Wh 
when Fi 
verse! 
ling cla 
Him in 
hurled i 
that va 
his cow 
and the 
He pile 
and hol 
set gre 
tumblin, 
levelled 
the sk 
tossed 
of stars 
in itsel| 
finished 
tail—H 
But still 
fully — 
you see 
the ver: 
materia 
His Me 
of all t 
by far 
Saw, to 
of the 
and Oc 
earth i: 
So 
riotous 
when 
a-flutte 
Soft a 
and dé 
picture 
Mother 
Mother 
0, that 
hearke 





} but of 
2m that 
real, to 
through 
eper of 
vereign 
greatest 
e home 
> of the 
a trade 
“ace, an 
| only a 
4 period 
e spirit 
armies 
n make 
ut they 
YY guns, 
's,” said 
state of 
3 essen- 
e peace, 
nN war- 

More- 
ace on 
od will” 
> will— 
will of 


e what 
terms; 
into the 
from a 
ite gar- 
e world 
lags fly 
~ hoarse 
mbecile 
sace on 
he altar 
ws with 
uciform 
Seraph 
of San 
yunt of 
e spirit 
r hearts 
peaceful 
ated by 
and we 
. And 
11 those 
ed will 
interior 
nations, 
on any- 
ist and 
peace, 
neither 








“Look, Mother, Isn’t It Lovely!” 





(A LETTER TO OUR HOLY CHILDHOOD MEMBERS) 


Dear Little Lovers of the Sweet Child Jesus: 

“Keep the nicest one for mother, now!’ Isn't that 
what we always say? Even from the time when we 
were tiny tots, just coming home from Kindergarten, 
if teacher had praised our little drawings, our crude 
efforts at coloring, the wonderful things we made with 
bright-hued papers and scissors and paste—didn’t we 
put aside the very nicest ones to bring home to 
mother? Didn’t we? And even now that we’re older, 
don’t we love to come running to her with our little 
triumphs, the prizes we win, the gifts we receive? And 
the joy is doubled, isn’t it, when we can share it with 
her. Well, just so it is with our little Lord Jesus Him- 
self. What wonders He created, 
when He made the vast uni- 
verse! No scissors, no model- 
ling clay, no crayons, to help 
Him in His work! Yet He 
hurled into space Brother Sun, 
that vast fiery giant, running 
his course, marking the days, 
and the years, and the seasons. 
He piled up huge mountains, 
and hollowed out valleys, and 
set great rivers leaping and 
tumbling through them, and He 
levelled off the plains, and over 
the sky’s blue canopy He 
tossed handfuls and handfuls 
of stars, each a mighty world 
in itself. And when it was all 
finished—complete in each de- 
tal—He saw that it was good. 
But still He looked it over care- 
fully—so carefully —- because 
you see, He wanted to pick out 
the very nicest thing in all His 
material creation and give it to 
His Mother. And He saw that 
of all the planets, our earth is 
by far the loveliest, and He 
saw, too, that of all the months 
of the year, it is during May 
and October that our beautiful 
earth is most beauteous. 

So we can picture Him now, when our trees are 
riotous with colors no artist’s brush could e’er capture, 
when the wind’s orchestration sets the leaves all 
a-flutter, in whirligig, dancing gyrations, when the 
soft autumn sunshine bathes all in its beauty 
and defies Jack Frost and his minions—so we can 
picture our little Lord Christ calling in glee to His 
Mother—“Mother, I kept the nicest for you! Look, 


Mother, isn’t it lovely!” And Mary looks and smiles— 
0, that smile of hers! .. . and she listens, . . . too, for 
hearken! 


Above the wind’s merry melodies and the 





Sister, returning from visiting the sick, 


brings a little waif along. 


soft whisper of the leaves’ dancing footsteps there 
rises a sound far more sweet to her ear—the beautiful 
prayers of the Rosary! All over the world unceas- 
ingly rises the murmur “Ave Maria!” And Gabriel, 
remembering, bows low his head in reverence, loving 
and humble. The soft refrain continues . . . “blessed 
is the fruit of thy womb.” Mary clasps her Little Boy 
close to her breast in love that is poignant, ecstatic. 
“|. . Pray for us,” rises the plea. The Little King 
smiles His permission, and from the hands of His 
Mother-Queen, largesse is poured out upon sinners. 
But through all this Rosary refrain there rises a dis- 
cordant note, a shrill cry that Mary’s mother-heart can- 
not ignore. The cry of count- 
less childish voices — pagan 
children, abandoned by parents, 
left on roadsides to die—driven 
from their homes by cruel bom- 
bardments—no one to help 
them—no one to cleanse their 
little souls with Baptism’s sav- 
ing waters and send them beau- 
tified by sacramental grace into 
God’s Kingdom, to rejoice for- 
ever with Jesus and Mary. But 
Mother Mary hears their cry, 
and mother-like, she answers. 
And this is how she does it. 
When our Rosary Aves rise to 
Heaven’s court, and she in turn 
pours down His graces, she 
tucks in an extra-special grace 
for those who are true lovers of 
her Little Son. And that grace 
is—the spirit of sacrifice. So 
if, when you're just about to 
invest that nickle or that dime 
that’s almost burning a hole in 
your pocket—if something ’way 
inside of you says, “Don’t buy 
lollypops! Don’t go to the 
movies! And it’s too cold any 
way for ice cream! Itll help 
to buy a Chinese Baby!” If 
you hear that, then you'll know that Mother Mary has 
sent you one of her extra-special graces. And... 
you'll be glad and proud, won’t you, to think that she 
singled you out for such a favor. And you'll do your 
very best to make cheerfully the sacrifice she’s ask- 
ing, so that the one discordant note that rises midst the 
Rosary Aves will be changed to the beautiful, beautiful 
harmony of world-wide “Ave Maria!” And the Little 
Lord Jesus will laugh with glee, for you see, He knows 
that although He has given His lovely Mother the very 
nicest of His MATERIAL creation, it rests with You to 
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give her what is more beautiful than all possible crea- 
tions—an Immortal Soul. 
So let's run to Mother Mary now in this wonderful 
month of October, with our Rosaries in one hand, and 
. ransomed souls in the other! And let’s say to her, 
as we say to our own dear mothers, “Look, Mother, 
I’ve brought you the very nicest of all! Look, Mother, 
isn’t it lovely!” 
Lovingly in the dear Child Jesus, 
SISTER INNOCENTIA, S.A. 





AN ENCOURAGING REPORT 


We are happy that the report of contributions re- 
ceived during August for the ransom and support of 
pagan children shows continued improvement in an 
upward trend. The work of the Holy Childhood is 
truly a beautiful charity which merits support. It is 
ar ideal way to lay up for ourselves “treasure in 
heaven where neither moth nor rust can consume, nor 
thieves break through and steal.” 

As Sister Innocentia so felicitiously points out in her 
letter to our Holy Childhood friends, these little ones 
who are rescued and baptized by the almsgiving of the 
children of America are among the loveliest gifts we 
can offer to our Heavenly Father in token of our love 
for Him and His dear Mother, the Queen of Heaven. 

The Treasurer’s report: 

Previously Reported: $2,448.58. Mrs. Ginffue, Me., $5; 
J. A. Campbell, Mass., $10; V. Waters, Ill, $10; Mrs. E. 
Cumiskey, N. Y., $5; M. Barrett, Mich., $10; B. Goemmer, 
D. C., $5; E. M. Driscoll, Mass., $5; M. A. Cross, Mass., $5; 
M. T., Miller, Inc., $5; Mr. and Mrs. E. Healy, Wash., $1: 
Mrs. A. O. Peterson, $5; Mrs. L. E. Moses, Pa., $10; M. 
Beekman, Wis., $5; F. Hammer, N. Y., $1; R. J. Ruppert, 
Pa., $5; Mrs. R. A. Sullivan, N. J., $5; Mrs. J. Cohan, N. Y., 
$5; Mrs. F. Platfoot, N. Y., $5; Mrs. E. O. Weller, IIL, $5; 
A. Catalane, N. J., $5; S. Lunz, Kans., $10; A. Catalone, 
N. J., $5; C. Bradley, Mass., $5; C. Schille, Ind., $5; L. 
Conway, N. H., $5; Mrs. F. Ringleman, N. Y., $10; M. A. 
Fehily, N. Y., $10; A. M. Suda, N. Y., $10; Mrs. A. Casazza, 
N. J., $10; Mrs. G. H., Ill, $5; R. Mix, Ky., $5; B. Pellet, 
N. Y., $5; Mr. Clark, N. J., $5; M. A. F., N. J., $5; Mrs. 
T. P. Walsh, Ill, $5; M. Mullahy, Ill, $5; M. E. Leddy, 
Mich., $20; H. J. Gieving, N. Y., $5; C. A. Verga, N. J., $5; 
Mrs. J. L. Hogan, Ph. Is., $5; N. Scharrer, D. C., $5; J. V. 
McDonald, Mass., $5; C. Burke, R. IL, $1; Misses Winne, 
N. Y., $5; Mrs. R. E. Hurley, N. Y., $5; A. McIntyre, O., 
$5; Mrs. J. R. Robinson, Pa., $10; Mrs. M. Fitzmaurice, 
Me, $5; M. R. Walsh, N. Y., $15; Mrs. M. Feschi, N. Y., $5; 
E. Karnes, Mass., $5; C. Williams, N. Y., $5; A. McCarry, 
N. Y., $5; M. Mallon, IIL, $5; Mrs. A. Koberton, O., $10; 
Anon., $7; Mrs. J. Cotzes, O., $1. Received during August, 
1940: $351.00. Grand Total, $2,799.58. 


FROM OUR MAIL BAG 


Mrs. J. M. C., Brooklyn, N: Y.: Enclosed please find , 
check for five dollars which I wish you would send to Sister 
C—, for the ransom of a Pagan child in China. If a boy 
kindly name him John Gaulbert and please pray for my 
intentions. Please send me a Mite Box. 

M. P. K., Duluth, Minn.: Enclosed you will find my check 
for five dollars for the ransom of a Chinese baby. If possible 
please name her Frances Xavier in honor of Mother Cabrini 
I am offering this for three very special favors, especially 
the return of health, or better health for a friend. Kindly 
send me one or two mite boxes. 

Mrs. E. D, Dillon Beach, Cal.: Enclosed please find fiye 
dollars to buy a Chinese baby and to name it Anthony in 
honor of St Anthony in thanksgiving for favors received 
and promises made. 

T. P. F., Ferdig, Mont Enclosed find money order for 
five dollars for the ransom of a Chinese baby to be called 
Anthony in honor of St. Anthony. I hope to ransom 
another baby soon. 

Mrs. J. M. C., Brooklyn, N. Y.: Enclosed please find 
check for five dollars which I want you to send to foreign 
Chinese Missions in thanksgiving for a favor received— 
and please pray for my intention. 

Mrs. J. A. H., Minneapolis, Minn.: Sometime ago I wrote 
you asking a Novena to St. Anthony that my son get 4 
position he so long waited for and if granted would ransom 
a Chinese baby each month for a year. I am happy to say 
I am sending you five dollars 
We are so happy and grateful to St. Anthony and ask your 
prayers again that he be not sent to another city for at 
least a year. There is a possibility he may and in such a 
case I am afraid I would not be in a position to fulfill my 
promise, but as St. Anthony has been so good to us all I am 
sure he will not fail us now. Praying for the success of 
your endeavors. Fs 

Miss E. M., Waterbury, Conn.: I enclose five dollars to 
ransom a Chinese baby to be named Lurana Mary Francis. 

J. F. C, Port Carbon, Pa.: Some time ago I wrote you 
enclosing five dollars to rescue a Chinese baby about to die 
and who was christened Mary in order that she may carry 
my thanks to Our Blessed Lady for my having received a 
certain Civil Service position that I was seeking. Again I 
am enclosing my check for five dollars to ransom another 
child in China, preferably one who is about to die, to be 
named Mary and who will carry my thanks to Our Blessed 
Lady in Heaven again for another special favor received, 
that is, restoration to complete health of some one who is 
near to me. Our Blessed Lady has granted me many favors 
and I know of no better way to express my gratitude than 
this. 

Mrs. U. H., Philadelphia, Pa.: Please ransom one Chinese 
baby who is about to die who is to be named Miriam. 


he has received the position. 





PLEASE REMEMBER— 


where. 
Dues for each member are twelve cents a year. 


New York. 





The Holy Childhood Association (of which the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost has a Branch) is a world- 
wide Society of Catholic Children, whose object is the ransom, education and support of pagan children every- 


Infants and children of all ages are eligible, both living 
and dead. Benefits of Membership are many Masses, prayers and indulgences. 
Send offerings and applications for membership to the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, Garrison, 
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Through the rattling of the dilapi- 
dated coupe and the asthmatic 
coughing of its motor there lifted a 
sudden burst of guttural protesta- 
tion mingled with  shrill-voiced 
jeering. 

“They're at it again!” Father 
O'Meara sighed, as he pulled up at 
the curb. ‘From the sounds of it, 
the lads are deviling Peter worse 
than ever. I'll be having a look.” 

He untangled his gangling six- 
feet-two from under the wheel and 
scrambled stiffly to the sidewalk. 
Muttering and wagging his grizzled 
head, his gaunt, leathery features as 
grave as granite, his gray eyes 
troubled, his shoulders stooped and 
his huge, bony hands clasped 
against his back, he strode around 
the corner. 

In front of the second of the 
solid row of red-brick houses, next 
door to the corner grocery, Peter 
Cardona, swarthy, heavy-set, with a 
shaggy mop of black hair, bushy 
eyebrows and a bristling mustache, 
was gesticulating wildly and vehe- 
mently expostulating to a crowd of 
grinning boys, who were milling 
around in the tree-lined street. 
Three doors away a chubby bru- 
nette toddler was laughingly romp- 
ing with a black-and-white terrier 
and a bouncing rubber ball. Car 
after car was parked along both 
curbs. The sun was setting and the 
faint fragrance of lilacs lingered on 
the late-May air. 

“Cheese it, guys!” a high-pitched 
voiced piped. “Father O’Meara! 

ram!” 

The excited man’s flailing arms 
jerked to a standstill. His angry 
tirade broke oft as though he had 
been gagged. He stood glowering, 
as the mocking urchins began to 
scatter like a covey of flushed par- 
tridges. 

“Just a minute, lads!” Father 
O'Meara called and with an up- 
Hung hand restrained them. ‘Not so 
ast!” 

The boys stopped and faced 
about. Grinning sheepishly, shift- 
ing uncomfortably from one foot to 
the other, they waited the long- 
legged priest’s hurried approach. 
“What’s the trouble now, Slip 











Feud’s End 


By Epcar DANIEL KRAMER 


Reilly?” Father O’Meara sharply 
addressed the freckled, slender, 
tow-headed leader of the gang. 
“What’s going on here? Speak up!” 

“The same old thing, padre!” 
Cardona exploded, before the em- 
barrassed boy could find his tongue. 
“These good-for-nothings!” He 
glared balefully. “They trample 
the grass.” He stopped and laid 
his calloused hands caressingly on 
the velvetty green plot. “You see, 


padre.” He pointed with jabs of a 
gnarled, stubby forefinger. ‘This 
place. That place. The Please 


Keep Off,” he indicated the neatly 
lettered metal signs, “they mean 
nothing, padre. All the day I work 
in the mills. Use the pick, the 
shovel, the wheelbarrow. When I 
come home,” he almost wailed, “I 
find the shrubs, she is busted. The 
flowers she is broke!” 

Father O’Meara had heard all 
this before. The feud between the 
hard-working laborer in the Wel- 
don Iron and Steel Mills and the 
boys of the neighborhood was of 
long-standing. 

“Better calm him down, Father,” 
Reilly sneered, his blue eyes nar- 
rowed. “The wop’s liable to blow 
a fuse or somethin’.” 

“Wop ?” Cardona bellowed. “For 
that I will—” 

“Peter! Peter!” Father O’Meara 
broke in. “Steady-y-y!” 

“T plead with them, padre!” Car- 
dona gulped and spluttered. “TI 
talk nice. It is no good. I speak 
rough,” he growled. “It is no good, 
too.” 

“He’s a hot-headed grouchy 
grouch, Father.” Reilly’s freckled 
face was sullen. “He’s always 
ridin’ us an’—” 

“For why?” Cardona demanded. 
“They will play the ball in the 
street.” He shrugged and spread 
his hands in a helpless gesture. 
“All the time. The baseball. The 
football.” 

“The street’s the only place we 
can play, Father,” Reilly argued, 
while the other boys nodded vigor- 
ous corroboration. “We have no 
parks in this section. The school 


yards an’ the public playgrounds 
are crowded with kids. 


We older 








boys are forced to play in the 
streets.” 

“But this street,” Cardona pro- 
tested, “she is too crowded with the 
cars,” his sweeping gesture com- 
prehended the machines along both 
curbs, “with the two-way, traffic 


with the ‘bus. 
risk you take.” 

“There ain’t any streets around 
here,” Reilly insisted, “that ain’t 
crowded.” 

“This block,” Cardona retorted, 
“she is the worst. This corner she— 
Rosita!” He cautioned his daughter, 
who had toddled toward the curb 
after her bouncing ball. “Watch 
out! Stay on the sidewalk!” 

She retrieved the ball and turned 
back demurely with the dog. As it 
did every fifteen minutes, the heavy 
passenger bus, crowded at this hour, 
swung around the corner and went 
rumbling past. 

‘“‘My bambino!”’ 
chuckled. 
padre!” 

Father O’Meara smiled. 

“This block,” Cardona grumbled, 
“is the place where somebody will 
get killed. Thatis the cinch. I say 
this thing over and over. These 
boys they give me the big ha-ha.” 

“We need a park here in St. 
Anne’s parish,” Father O’Meara re- 
marked as if to himself. “More 
playgrounds, too. Their lack isn’t 
due to our not trying to get them, 
lads,” he addressed the fidgeting 
boys. “We're after them night and 


It is the too great 


Cardona 
“She is the great kid, 


day. We’ll get them, too. Soon, 
we hope.” 
“That ain’t helpin’ us now, 


Father.” Reilly scowled. 

“Right you are, Slip!” the priest 
agreed. “It’s one of the hard facts 
you have to face, though. What’s 
more, it doesn’t relieve you from 
respecting the rights and the prop- 
erty of others.” He paused to let 
his words sink in. 

Cardona glanced in the direction 
of Rosita. The boys were no longer 
grinning. 

“Peter Cardona,” Father O’Meara 
went on, “has painstakingly created 
a beauty spot here. While most of 
his neighbors have been indifferent 
to the appearance of their little 
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lawns, while others have cemented 
them over, he has brought forth 
loveliness that rejoices the heart 
of God.” 

Cardona appeared pleased. 

“When you hurt his grass and his 
flowers,” the priest continued, “you 
hurt Peter Cardona. He _ ioves 
them. There is sound sense, too, in 
his saying you risk life and limb, 


when you play in the streets. Es- 
pecially here at this corner. 
The boys looked skeptical. Car- 


dona studied the trim grass plot 
with its carefully tended shrubs and 
flowers. 

“Though you con- 
sider Peter Car- 
dona.’’ Father 
O’Meara told them 
bluntly, ‘‘an old 
grouch and a spoil- 
sport, he is neither 
of those things. 
There never was a 
kinder man. I know. 
He loves beauty so 
much he cannot 
stand seeing it 
abused without bel- 
ligerently coming to 
its defense. He’s 
made that way and 
I believe this world 
would be a lot better 
place, if more of us 
were ready to fight 
for and even die for 
the things we hold 
most dear.” 

“Take the look at 
this rosebush, 
padre!’’ Cardona’s 
indignant rage repos- 
sessed him. “It has 
been trampled by 
the big feet.” He 
bent solicitously over 
the broken bush. 
“All the day shift I work hard in 
the mill,” he complained, as he 
deftly worked with the thorny 
twigs. ‘Then I come home. Till 
dark I work here.” He straight- 
ened and faced the knot of boys. 
“This damaging the grass and the 
flowers, she must stop.” His black 
eyes blazed and he shook his 
knotted fists. “Though it is the last 
thing I would do, you good-for- 
nothings, you make me call the 





cops. You—” 
“All right, gang!” Reilly inter- 
rupted. “Let’s lam! We'll be—” 


A frightened shout cut him short. 


A nerve-tearing shrieking of 
abruptly set brakes jerked them all 
around in time to see Rosita’s ball 
bounce out into the street, the bark- 
ing terrier dart after it and the tod- 
dler disappear in the dog’s wake 
between two parked cars. 


“Rosita!” Cardona lumbered 
toward his daughter. ‘Come back! 
Quick!” 


The terrier caught up with the 
rolling ball, snatched it in his mouth 
and started back, as a light deliv- 
ery truck bore down on him with 
its horn honking. Oblivious to the 
approaching danger, Rosita emerged 





“Right you are, Slip!” the priest agreed. “It’s one of the hard facts 


” 


you have to face, though ... 


from between the parked machines 
and ran to meet the dog. She 
swayed into the path of the oncom- 
ing truck. Though the driver swung 
his wheel over hard, there was no 
missing the child. 


“Santa Maria!” Cardona wheezed. 
“Rosita! Come back, bambino! 
Rosita!” 


While the others stood as though 
paralyzed, with their eyes like sauc- 
ers and their lower jaws sagging, 
Slip Reilly came to life and leaped 
to the child’s rescue, as she glanced 
up, became aware of her danger and 


% = UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


hesitated 
ment. 

“God help the brave laddiebuck!” 
Father O’Meara prayed, as Reilly 
passed Cardona as though the lat. 
ter were standing still. “ 'Tis his 
life he is throwing away, I'm 
afraid.” 

At that instant, Reilly caught up 
the bewildered child and kept go. 
ing diagonally across the street 
toward an opening between two 
machines. Out of a corner of his 
eye he saw he couldn’t make it. The 
swerving truck was bound to hit 
him. Desperately he flung his bur. 
den clear. In a final 
frantic effort to 
avoid the daring 
boy, the driver of 
the truck swung his 
wheel all the way 
over in the opposite 
direction. 

Rosita landed on 
the hood of a sedan, 
slid off, slipped from 
the fender and rolled 
to the strip of grass 
along the far curb. 

Crash! 

The skidding truck 
sideswiped Reilly 
and sent the boy 
smashing against the 
sedan, from which 
Rosita had fallen. 
As Reilly crumpled 
in the street in a 
sprawling, hideous 
huddle, the truck 
slammed off another 
parked car and top- 
pled over on its side. 
The ghastly and 
badly shaken driver 
squirmed free and 
joined Father 


in frightened bewilder. 


O’Meara, who was 
on his knees beside Reilly. The 
boys came running. A_ crowd 


gathered quickly. Cardona stood 
clasping Rosita tightly. 

“I’m — okay:— Father!” Reilly 
gasped brokenly. “The — kid? — 
Is — she —” 

“She is all right!” Cardona half- 
laughed and half-cried. “Thanks to 
what you do, Slip, my Rosita she—' 

“That's — great!” Reilly whis- 
pered. “Now—” His voice trailed 
off into nothingness. 

“'Tis dead to the world he is,” 
Father O’Meara spoke huskily. “In 
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a bad way, too. "Tis bleeding some- 
thing fierce he is. He—” 

“Mia bambino!” A_ wild-eyed 
wisp of a woman burst through the 
growing throng. “My little Ro- 
sita! Where is—Oh!” She snatched 
the whimpering child. 

“Rosita is all right, Maria!” her 
husband exulted. ‘‘With much 
thanks to this fine boy.” He 
dropped on his knees beside Reilly. 
“He is much hurt.” His voice grew 
sad. “He is—” 

“Slip must be taken to Mercy,” 
Father O’Meara rose, “without de- 
lay. "Tis my car I will be fetching.” 

He rushed away, while Cardona, 
as easily as he lifted Rosita, gath- 
ered up the bleeding and uncon- 
scious boy in his powerful arms. 

“I will hold him, padre!” Car- 
dona settled beside Father O’Meara. 
“You must be quick. He lose the 
much blood.” 

Father O’Meara grunted and they 
went chugging away. Some twenty 
minutes later, still dead to the 
world, Slip Reilly was lying on an 
operating table in the accident 
room at Mercy Hospital. Father 
O'Meara had administered the last 
rites. Cardona was _ impatiently 
stalking up and down in front of 
the door, when Dr. Edwin emerged. 

“How is the boy, Doc?” Cardona 
queried anxiously. ‘“‘Okay?” Hope 
was father to the thought. 

“Far from okay,” the white- 
coated interne told him. “It’s a 
miracle he’s alive. His collarbone 
is smashed, his right leg’s broken in 
three places, his head’s badiy 
gashed and he has a slight skull 
fracture. He’s cut up pretty bad 
and he’s weak from loss of blood. 
He’s out of his head and muttering 
deliriously.” 

“He is one fine lad.” 

“We're getting ready to give him 
a blood transfusion.” Dr. Edwin 
added. ‘We've already sent out a 
call for volunteer blood donors.” 
He glanced at his wrist watch. 
“They'd better get here soon. Sec- 
onds may mean the difference be- 
ey life and death for the spunky 
id.” 

“Why not use me, Doc?” 

“You'll give the boy your blood?” 

“Did he not save my bambino?” 
Cardona asked. There was no need 
to say more. 

“Fine!” Dr. Edwin was delighted. 
“Time means a lot. We’ll make the 
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necessary tests and get on the job 
right away.” 

He led the way back into the ac- 
cident room. While Father O’Meara 
watched the boy’s chalky lips and 
drank in his mutterings, a nurse 
glanced up from taking Reilly’s 
pulse. 

“Somewhat weaker, Doctor,” she 
whispered, 

“We'll have to step on it.” The 
physician motioned Cardona closer 
to the operating table. “Sit here.” 
He drew up a chair. “Off with your 
coat. Roll up your sleeves.” 

Cardona obeyed mechanically, 
his eyes fixed on Reilly’s pasty 
features, his ears strained to catch 
the boy’s mumblings, his hairy arms 
knotted with muscles like hawsers. 

“The grouchy wop’s always ridin’ 
us kids, Father,” Reilly droned, 
while doctors and nurses hurriedly 
came and went. “We ain’t wantin’ 
to damage his grass an’ flowers. 
Nix! You know how it is, Father. 
It’s just that we forget in the ex- 
citement of our playin’. We’re 
chasin’ the ball or somethin’ an’ the 
first thing we know we’re on Car- 
dona’s grass, though we ain’t aimin’ 
to be. Though the streets are dan- 
gerous playgrounds, there’s no other 
place for us.” 

Cardona cringed away from the 
boy’s agonized words. Reilly was 
heaping coals of fire on the man’s 
contrite head. 

“Your blood matches!” Dr. Ed- 
win announced. “We'll have the lad 
okay in three shakes now.” 

“That is grand!” Cardona ex- 
claimed. 

“Grass an’ flowers,” Reilly’s 
words were barely audible. “All the 





“A Thought for “November ” 





Pray for my soul. More things are 
wrought by prayer 

Than this world dreams of. 
fore. let thy voice 

Rise like a fountain for me, night and 
day, 

For what are men, better than sheep 
or goats 

That nourish a blind life within the 
brain, 

If, knowing God, they lift not hands of 
prayer 

Both for themselves, 
call them friend? 

—Tennyson, “The Passing of Arthur” 
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and those who 
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time bawlin’ us out. Nowhere else 
to play—Dangerous—” His mum- 
blings ceased. 

“All set?” Dr. Edwin at last 
asked Cardona. “We're all ready.” 

Cardona nodded. Father O’Meara 
gave him an encouraging pat on the 
back and went out. 

Some three hours later, when 
Father O’Meara returned, on emerg- 
ing from the elevator, he met Dr. 
Edwin and Cardona. 

“T stick around here,” Cardona 
explained, “just in the case Slip he 
needs my blood some more.” He 
shrugged his broad shoulders. 

“How is Slip?” Father O’Meara 
inquired. 

“Weak but rational,” the doctor 
replied. “We were just going in to 
see him.” 

He conducted his companions to 
the screened-off bed in the ward. 
Stretched under the snowy covers, 
Reilly turned his bandaged head at 
their approach. His haggard eyes, 
feverish in his thin, freckled face, 
fastened themselves on his visitors. 

“How are you feeling, lad?” 
Father O’Meara queried, while Car- 
dona stood twisting his shapeless 
felt hat around and around in his 
ham-like fists. 

“Fine!” Reilly answered in a 
weak voice. ‘Thanks to Doc there 
an’ the— Mr. Cardona. I don’t 
know how to thank you,” he went 
on to the confused Italian. “It was 
dandy of you to give me your blood 
an’—” 

“You save my bambino,” Car- 
dona broke in throatily. “You risk 
your life for my little girl Rosita. 
One good turn she all the time de- 
serve another. You—” His feel- 
ings so throttled him he couldn’t go 
on. 
“TI reckon we kids had you all 
wrong,” Reilly declared. 

“That is the something we for- 
get, Slip.” Cardona dismissed the 
whole unpleasant business with an 
airy wave of a ponderous paw. 
“What you say?” 

“Okay by me,” Reilly agreed. 
“You're a reg’lar guy an’ I’m not 
meanin’ mebbe.” 

Cardona chuckled. 

“Will you shake?” Reilly thrust 
out a far-from-steady hand. 

“You can bet my neck I will!” 
And Cardona enveloped the boy’s 
slim, trembling hand in his firm, 
hairy fist. 
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Enroll Your Loved Ones 
for 
Perpetual Remembrance 
in the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 


The Purgatorial Chapter of the 
Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost is an 
Association formed for the Per- 
petual Remembrance of the dear 
blessed dead in the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass. By enrolling your 
relatives and friends who have de- 
parted this life, you fulfill a duty 
of love and charity and bring down 
on yourself a shower of spiritual 
graces. Among the Perpetual Spir- 
itual Benefits of the Purgatorial 
Chapter is a share in more than 
Three Thousand Masses offered 
each year by Missionary Fathers. 
Members also share in all the good 
works, prayers and sacrifices of the 
Missionary Priests and Sisters, by 
the converts from paganism, the 
children rescued from death, the 
sick and dying in the hospitals, and 
the orphans and lepers aided by the 
Chapter. Deceased Members who 
are enrolled also participate in the 
Spiritual Benefits of the Solemn 
High Masses on Memorial Day and 
All Souls’ Day, daily Mass during 
November, and daily remembrance 
by the Friars at Graymoor at the 
De Profundis. 


The living may be enrolled as 
well as the Deceased in the Pur- 
gatorial Chapter, and participate in 
the Spiritual Benefits during life 
and after death. The enrollment 
offering is $5.00 for an individual 
or $25.00 for the entire family and 
may be paid in installments. 


A framed Certificate, with the 
name of the member inscribed 
thereon, is sent with each individual 
or family enrollment. 


Send offering with names for en- 
rollment in the Purgatorial Chapter 
of the Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost 
to: 

FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE 
ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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"O, Blessed Mass, Assisting the Living and the Dead, 
and beneficial for all Eternity.” 
—St. Leonard of Port Maurice. 


“BLESSED ARE THEY WHO DIE IN THE LORD.” 


We commend to the prayers of our Readers the souls of the faithful 
departed and particularly the deceased Subscribers and their near Rela- 
tives whose deaths have been reported to us during the last month. For 
them collectively a Set of Thirty Masses will be said. The number Thirty 
has been chosen because the custom of saying this nfimber of Masses 
for the repose of a single soul is very ancient, being commonly known by 


the name of Gregorian Masses. 


Since these have proved so efficacious 


for the individual, a set of Thirty Masses said on thirty consecutive days 
must also prove efficacious, although the number of souls prayed for be 
many, for the power of the Holy Sacrifice is infinite. 


Father Wm. A. Howard, Father Cos- 
grove, Father Bolton, Father Keenan, 
Father Clifford. Mother M. Michael 
Hogan, Sister M. Benedict, 


Annie J. Clarke, Michael McCabe, 
Ellen McCabe, Edward McDonnell, 
Mary M. McDonnell, E. J. Hayes, 
John J. McDonnell, John Callahan, 


Jane Callahan, Nellie Callahan, James 
Callahan, Mary Crosby, William Mce- 
Gann, Mrs. Margaret O’Brien, Michael 
A. Dunigan, Elizabeth C. Wilson, Louis 
Roth, H. J. Noyes, Honore Lee, Cath- 
erine D. Clark, Thomas Dale, 
Farrell, Anna Belvisti, Mary Soukup, 
Sabrina Harvey, Rose S. Little, 
A. Walsh, James Dushin, Mrs. Aug- 
usta Hampe, Anna Linsky, Joseph 
Cassidy, John Barrett, Eunice A. 
Walsh, Mr. Whitney, Joe McKeon, 
Anna Goway, Nellie Cassidy, Catherine 
Mastik, Mary McGurk Kelly, Charles 
P. Keenan, Mrs. Adela Hoffman, John 
H. O'Neil, Edwin M. Stanton, Michael 
McArdle, Mary Murphy, Frederick J. 


Thomas 


James 


Corbett, Michael Mahoney, Nicholas 
McCullogh, James McGlone, Francis 
A. White, Mrs. Antonia Brue, Nicola 


Pierorazio, Patrick Clifford, Daniel 
Clifford; Carrol Joseph Yocum, Rose 
McKeown, Mrs. C. Blydenburgh, Mr 
Gaffredo Antoniazzi, Louisa Schleicher. 
Elizabeth Kriese, Albert Kriese, Mrs 
Anna Rowan, Joseph Rowan, Mrs 
Martha Gosling, Patrick O'Boyle, 
James O’Boyle, Mrs. Elveri W Whar- 
ton, Frank Doonan, John Mead, Mrs 
Jennie Broderick, Mrs. Mary Me- 
Govern, Mrs. Mudd, Joseph Lynch, 
Patrick Tully, Mrs. Elizabeth Butler 


FRIENDS IN NEED 





A Cistercian monk once said to the 
sacristan of his monastery: “Help me, 
your prayers when I can 
myself.” Let ws 
endeavor to succor these holy souls, 
either by having Masses said for them, 
them, by giv- 


brother, by 
no longer help 


or by hearing Masses for 
praying, and 
applying indulgences in their behalf; 
they will show themselves grateful by 
obtaining great graces for us when 
they reach heaven, if they 


ing alms, or at least by 


arrive there 


sooner through our prayers 
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Iu Remembrance of Our Bear Departed 


Must our love and remembrance of those who walked with us down the pathways of life and 
have died, end at the grave? Surely not. We loved them, those souls that beamed affectionately 
upon us through eyes which the dust has quenched, souls that ministered to us through hands 
long since folded in death, and we cannot remain indifferent to their sad cry: “Have pity on me, 
at least you my friends.” 


We are obligated to pray for them, and the greatest and holiest means by which we can help 
them and show our continuing love for them beyond the portals of the grave, is through the in- 
finite efficacy of the Holy Mass. 


Beginning on All Souls’ Day, November 2nd, and for twenty-nine days thereafter, thirty days 
all told, Franciscan Friar Priests will offer the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass at Graymoor for the 
repose of the souls of those whose names are written below and sent to us. 


Requested by 


Address 
Return this list in the envelope provided herewith, addressed to 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


















A Good Book is a 


Companionable Friend! 


Any of the Books listed here will enrich your leisure hours. 


prove ideal and very acceptable Gifts to Friends. 


LET'S CELEBRATE CHRIST- 
—, ~MAS. By Hor- 
pips = CARE ace J, Gardner. 


and 

TS useful compen- 

dium of Christ- 

Cc mas Legends, 
CHRISIVAS 


Horece 
Garderr 


PARTIES A handy 


Stories, Plays 


and Carols to 


interest the 





young people. 
$2.50 
THE BELIEF OF CATHOLICS. 
By Msgr. Ronald Knox. A valu 
able book of information for the 
non-Catholic who wants to know 
where to go, and for the Catholic 
who wants to know where he is 
ee 50c 
THE DUST OF HER SANDALS. 
3y Mother St. Paul. Price. ..$2.00 
HIS DEAR PERSUASION By 


Katherine 


ceoenosPorTers STORIE 
A! Price 








Price: paper cover ... 


Burton. This is an in- 
teresting and sympathetic story of 
the Life of Mother Seton... .$2.50 

A LIGHT SHINING. By S. M 
Johnston. Price ............$3.50 

WHITHER EUROPE? By 


Lunn. 


Arnold 
.$2.50 
THE FUTURE OF FREEDOM. 
By Douglas Jerrold. The 
Transcript reviewer describes this 


Price .. 


Boston 


book as “a calm plea for a return 
to Christian civilization” and com 
mends it to the careful considera 
tion of thinking 
gardless of creed. 


every man re 
. $2.59 
FREEDOM UNDER GOD. }; 
Msgr. Fulton J. Sheen. Price .$2.25 
HEART TO HEART — A Cardinal 
Newman Prayerbook. By Rey. D. 
M. O'Connell, S. j. .$1.00 


Price.. 


Price. 


THE STORY OF THE IRISH 
RACE. By Seumas MacManus 
Large, 720 pages, illustrated, fine 
gold-stamped binding. In more 

than 22,000 homes this MacManus 

now 


classic occupies a place of 


honor. Read it and discover all 
the romance, tragedy, poetry and 
pathos that distinguish the Green 


Isle’s extraordinary story... .$3.00 


GOD’S WAY OF MERCY. By 
Father Vincent McNabb, O. P 

$2.00 

CONSUMERS AND WAGE 
EARNERS. By Rev. J. Elliot 

Price . $1.00 
FAVORITE NEWMAN SER.- 
MONS. By Father Daniel M. 

O'Connell, S. J...... . .$2.00 

COMMUNISM AND MAN. By F. 
J. Sheed $2.00 

THE COMING OF THE MON- 
STER. 


Dudley. 


Ross. 


Price.... 


By Father Owen Francis 
Price . . $2.00 
ANGLICANISM IN TRANSITION. 

By Rev Johnson 


. $2.25 
THE PRIEST’S WAY TO GOD. 


By Very 
O. F. M 


Humphrey J 
Price . 


Thomas Plassman, 
. $2.00 
MY CATHOLIC NEIGHBORS. 1 
Atkinson .. 
THROUGH HUNDRED GATES. 
Edited by 
Stephen Lamping, O. F. M 
book is a 


stories of 


Rey 


Price 
Dr. Sam 


Fathers Severin and 
This 

compilation of the 
the trek to 
a number of converts 


. $2.50 


GOD IN AN IRISH KITCHEN. By 
Le oO Ward Price — . $2.50 


spiritual 
Rome by 
Price 


Rev 


Send Orders With Remittance to: 


THE GRAYMOOR PRESS 


Peekskill, New York 


= 


They will also 


WONDER-WORKER OF PADUA. 
The genuine charm of St. Anthony 
delineated. By Charles 
Stoddard. 193 pages. Price.. 


Warren 
. $1.00 
MOODS AND MEMORIES. By 


Edmund Leamy. Price 


SECRET BEQUEST. 
Reid. 


By Christian 
PUNO acccees 


THOSE OF HIS OWN HOUSE. 
HOLD. 
life by the famous French author, 
Rene 


A moving novel of family 


Bazin. Price 


SONGS FOR SINNERS. 
tional poems. 
Blunt. 


Devo- 

3v Rev. Hugh F 

Price 

SONGS OF CREELABEG. 
of Irish life and character by the 

Car- 


Poems 


well-known poet, Rev. P. J 
roll, C. S. C. Price 
AWAKENING AND WHAT FOL- 
LOWED. An autobiography and 
defense of the author’s conversion 
Rey. Father 
James Kent Stone. Price... .$1.50 


to Catholicism by 


TIPPERARY. ly Rev 
Cotter. 


James H. 
Price ... $2.00 
SPORTS FOR 
THE FUN OF 
IT. By John R. 
Tunis. Pick your 
sport and play 
it! This book 
tells you how to 
do it. 
compact encyclo- 
pedia of whole- 
some sports that 


This is a 


everyone can 


play for their 


recreation and cnjoyment 

















